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'PROLOGUE. 
þ x Ince "its 15 intent and buf neſs of the Stage , 5 e 
1 8 To copy out the follies of the Age Wh | 
© To hold to every Man a faithful glaſs, 4 
And ſhew him of what ſpecies he's an 1 | | 
1 hope the next that teaches in the School, 

- Will ſhed our Author he's à ſcribling Fool. 1 
And that the Satyr may be ſure to bitTec 7 85 
KLeiind Heaven inſpire ſome venom'd Prieſt to write, - 
And grant ſome ugly Lady may indtte., . 
Fer 1 wou'd have him laſh'd, by Heavens, 1 und, 
Till His preſumprion ſwam away in blood. | 

'* Three Plays“ at once proclaims a face of braſs, _ ; 2 


—— 


Noa matter hat they are, that's not the caſe; 7. 
Io write three Plays, ven that s to be an Aſs, 
Hut what ] leaſt forgive, he knows it too; 
For to his coft he lately has known you, 

F: xperience ſhews, to many a Writers ſmart ,_ 
Jon hold a Court where mercy ne'er had part; 
So much of the old Serpent's ſting you have, 
bon love to damn, as Heav'n delights to ſave, 


| : In foreign parts , let a bold Voluntier 5 | 5 


4 


For publick good, upon be Stage appear, 
Hie meets ten thouſand miles to diſſibate his ſear, 
All tickle on th' adventuring young beginner , 
And only ſcourge th incorrigible ſinner : 
” They touch indeed his faults, but with a hand 
| So gentle, that his merit ſtill may ſtand : 
' Kindly they buoy the follies of his pen; 
| That he may ſhun em when he writes again. 1 
But tis not ſo, in this good-natur d Jun, 15 | 


Alls one, an Ox, a Poet, or a Crown: 
1 074 Eugland 5 Moy was s always knocking down. 


-® The bel & Aſp, & this Play, 
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Sir John Brute's Houſe. 
Sir John, ſolus. 


. HAT cloying meat is Love , when Matrimo- 
s the ſauce to it? Two years marriage has 


8 ny 
1 debauck d my five ſenſes. Every thing I ſee, every 


thing I bear, uti thing 1 feel , every thing I 


ſmell „and cvery thing I taſte ---methinks has 
Vie int. „„ „„ 
No Boy was ever ſo weary of his Tutor, no 
Girl of her Bib, no Nun of doing penance , nor 


ld Maid of being chaſte, as 1 am of being 


married... 3 : . . i 

| Sure there's a ſecret curſe entail'd upon the very _ 
Name of Wife. My Lady is a young Lady, a 
une Lady, a witty Lady, a virtuous Lady and 


HEI hate her, There is but one thing on 2 


. 


has cver ben to make you caly. 
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I loath beyond her ; that's fighting. Would my 
courage come up but to a fourth part of my ill. 
nature , 1'd ſtand buff to her Relations, and thruſt 
ber out of doors. But marriage has ſunk me down 
do ſuch an ebb of reſolution , I dare not draw my 
Sword, tho even to ger rid of my Wie But here _ 


| ſhe comes. 


7 nter 2 Brute. 


Lady B. Do you dine at home to- day „Sit 2 : 
Sir Joh. Why, do you expect L (hou d tell vou, 


what I don't know my ſelf? 


Lady B. 1 thought there was no Harm in axking | 


ou. 


1 Joh. If thinking wrong were an i excuſe 4 
impertinence, Women might be 1 d in molt - 


things they ſay, or do. 


Lady B. I'm ſorry I've aid any thing to dif. | 7 


pleaſe you. 


Sir Joh. Sorrow for things paſt 1 18 of a as little 
Importance to me, as my dining at home or abroad 


ought to be to you. 


Lady B. My enquiry was only that: I might have 1 


provided what you lik d. 


Sir Joh. Six to four you had been in the wrong 8 
there again; for what I lik d yeſterday I don't like! 


to-day; ” and what I like to- EE: tis odds 1 mayn't 
like to-morrow. 


Lady B But if 1 had ask*' you what you lik'd? z 
Sir Joh. Why then there would have been more Z 


asking about it, than the thing was worth. 


Lady B. T wiſh I did but know how I migh j 


pleaſe you. 


Sir Joh. Ay, but that fort of knowledge i is not 2 


a Wife's talent. 
Lady B. Whate'er my talent is, I'm ſure my W 4 


| Sir 


. Sir Joh. N Parſon. _. 
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Sir Joh. If Women were to have their wills 4 


1 the World wou'd be finely goyern'd., 


Lady B. What reaſon have Igiven you to uſe me 


as you do of late? It once was otherwiſe : You 
married me for love. | 3 


Sir Joh. And you me for money : So you have 


3 your reward, and I have mine. 


Lady B. What is it that diſturbs you 2 

Lady B. Why , what has he done to you? 

Sir 709, He. has-married me 
3% do cn (Exit Sir John. 


Lady Brute, ſola. 


The Devil's in the Fellow, I thinK---I was told 
before I married him, that thus 'twou'd be: But 
I thought I had charms enough to govern him; 
and that where there was an Eſtate, a Woman 
muſt needs be happy; ſo my Vanity has deceiv'd 
me,; and my Ambition has made me uneaſy. But 
ſlome comfort ſtill; if one would be reveng'd of 
him, theſe are good times; a Woman may have 
a Gallant , and a ſeparate Maintenance too--- 
The ſurly Puppy---yet he's a fool for't : For 
\ hitherto he has been no monſter : But who knows 
bow far he may provoke. me. I never lov'd him, 
pet I have been ever true to him; and that, in 
\ ſpite of all the attacks of Art and Nature upon a 
poor weak Woman's heart, in favour of a temp- 
ting Lover. 5 


Methinks ſo noble a defence as I have made . 


: ſhou'd be rewarded with a better uſage---Or who 
can tell? Perhaps a good part of what J ſuffer 


from my Husband, may be a judgment upon me 
tor my cruelty to my Lover — Lord, with what 


pleaſure cou'd I indulge that thought, were there 
but a poſſibility of finding arguments to make it 


J 


3 
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to be true to my Husband. * 
Well; and he promis'd to be kind to me. 
But he han't kept his word --- . 


Why then I'm abſolv'd from mine — ay that 
| ſeems clear to me. The argument's good between . 
the King and the People, why not between the Hus- 
band and the Wife? O, but that condition was not {þ 


expreſt-No matter, 'twas underſtood. 


Well, by all I fee, if I argue the matter a little t. 
longer with my ſelf, I ſhan't find ſo many Bug- 7 
bears in the way, as I thought J ſhou'd. Lord, 
what fine notions of Virtue do we Women take 
up, upon the credit of old fooliſh Philoſophers ! | 
Virtue's it's own reward, Virtue's this, Virtue's 
_ that--- Virtue's an Aſs , and a Gallant's worth 


forty ont. ond 
LT Enter Belinda. 


Lady B. Good-mortow , dear Couſin. 


Bel. Good-morrow , Madam; you look pleas'd b 


tais morning. 

Lady B. I am fo. N 
Bel. With what, pray? 
Lady B. With my Husband. „„ 
Bel. Drown Husbands, for yours is a provoking 

Fellow: as be went out juſt now , I pray'd him 

do tell me what time of day 't was; and he ask'd 
me if I took him for the Church-clock , that was 
oblig'd to tell all the Pariſh. - 1 | 


Lady B. He has been ſaying ſome good obliging 
things to me too. In ſhort, Bellinda , he has us'd 


mo fo barbarouſlly of late, that I cou'd almoſt 
play the downright Wife --- aud cuc- 


reſolve to 
rns ̃ ˖ ; 
Bel. That wou'd be downright indeed, 


good ! ---And how do I know but there may 4 | 
| Fa me ſce--- What oppoſes? --- My matrimonial 
_ yow--- Why, what did I vow ? I think I promis'd 4 


| Laay. 
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Lady B. Why, after all, there's more to be ſaid 


for't than you'd imagine , Child, 1 know, ac- 
cording to the ſtrict Stature-Law of Religion I thou' " 8p 
do wrong: But if there were a Court of Chancery 

in Heaven, I'm ſure I ſhou'd caſt him. | 
Bel. If there were a Houſe of Lords you might. 


Lady B. In either I ſhould infallibly carry my 


cauſe, --- Why, he is the firſt aggreſſor, nit J. 


Heil. oy: but you know „we muſt return good 


for evil. 


Lady B. That may be a miſtake: in the 9 


tion. --- Prithee be of my opinion, ellinda, for 5 
Il 'm poſitive I'm in the right; and if you'll keep up 


the prerogative of a Woman , you u likewi'e be 
poſitive you are in the right, whenever you do 
any thing you have a mind to. But 1 thall play 


whe fool and jeſt on, till I make Ty: begin to think 
I'm in earneſt. 


Bel. 1 ſhan't cake the liberty 75 idm 8 to 


| thiak of ny thing chat you deſite to keep a ſecret 
From me. 


Lady B. 8 my ear Hy 1 have no Pins My. 


heart cou'd never yet . my tongue. 


Bel. Your eyes, you mean; for 1 am (ure I have : 


ſeen them gadding , when Tour. tongue has been 
lockt up ſafe enough. 


Lady B. dy eyes gadding ! ! Priches after who I 
: Child ? 


Bel. Why, after one chat thinks you Cam him, . 
much as know you love him. | 
 Jady B. Conſtant you meal 5 
Bel. I do. ſo. . 
Lady B Lord, what ſhou F pur ſuch a thing into 
your head. | 
Bel. Thar which puts things into moſt peoples 
heads; oblervation. 


Lady B. Why what have you obſ {ery d, * 1D | the 
parc ot Vonder? AY 


A; . 
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be out of humour with every thing about you : 
deſire, and ſo rein'd in with fear! 


Lad) B. How ſtrong is fancy ! 
Bel. How weak is Woman! 


Lady B. Prithee Niece , have a berer opinion of 


our Aunt's inclination. 


Bel. Dear Aunt , have a beter opinion of your | 
7 Ni iece's underſtanding. 5 


Lady B. You'll make me angry. 
Bel. You'll make me laugh. 

Lady B. Then you are reſolv' d to perk TY 5 
Bel. Poſiti vel. 
Iady B. And all 1 can ſay — —— 

Bel. Will ſignify nothing. | 

Lady B. Tho 1 ſhou'd ſwear ' twere falſe - 
Bel. I ſhou'd think it true. EO 
- Lady B. Then ler us both forgive , 0 beg mg her. hs 
for we have both offended ; I in making a ſecret. 
you in diſcovering it. 


Bel. Good nature may do 8 But you bare. 
more reaſon to forgive one , than 1 have to pardon 


r'other. 


Lady B. Tis true Fellinda,, you have given me ſo 
many proofs of jour friendſhip, that my ; reſerve has 
been indeed a crime: But that you may more caſily} 
forgive me, remember, Child, that when our na-] 
ture prompts us to a thing our Honour and Religion 
have forbid us, we wou'd (wer't poſlible ) conceal [ 
_ even from the Soul it ſelf, the knowledge of theft 


| Body' s weaknels. 


Bel. Well, I hope to make your Friend rad. ? 
you'll hide nothing from her for the future, tho“ the 


Bel. 1 have obſery'd you bluſh when you meet 
him; force your ſelf away from him; and then 
In 
 aword , never was poor creature y ar 4 on by 


body ſhow's ſtil grow weaker and weaker. Tf 
Lady B. No, from this moment 1 have no more 
relerve 3 and for a N of m Py Le PEBLANCE. , Town, 


Weg 
* Dr 
8g 
* 

2 
> 

8 
a 
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Belinda, Tm! in danger. Merit and Wit ſaute me 


from without; Nature and Love ſollicite me within: 
my Husband's barbarous uſage piques me to revenge: 
and Sathan catching at the fair occaſion, throws in 
my way that vengeance , which of all vengeance _ 


8 


pleaſes Women belt. 


Bel. 'Tis well Conſtant 458 t know the wekuth : 


olf the Fortifications ; for o- my Conlcience he d ſoon | 


come on to the allault. 


But whatever you may have obſery' 
bled ſo well as to keep him en So you lee 
I'm no Coquet, Belinda: And if you'll follow my 


Lady B. Ay, and I'm afraid Sir the Cas: | 
I have diſſem- 


advice, you'll never be one neither. Tis true, 


'2 Coquettry 15 one of the main ingredients in the na- 
rural compoſition of a Woman, and I, as well as 
others, cou'd be well enough pleas'd to fee a crowd 
. of young Fellows, ogling „and glancing , aud 
5 watching all occaſions to do forty foolith officious 
rhings: Nay, ſhou'd ſome of em puſh on, even to 
hanging Or drowning : Why---Farth---if I ſhou'a 
let pure Woman one ; 1 1 

well pleas' d with't. 


10u'd cen be but too 


Bel. I'll ſwear 'twou'd tickle me POE RA | 
Lady B. Hut after all, tis a vicious practice in us, 


to give the leaſt encouragement, but where we de- 
en to come to à concluſion; For 'tis an unreaſo- 
vable thing to engage a Man juadileaſe , which we 
before hand reſolve we never will apply a cure to. 


Bel. Tis truc; but then a Woman muſt aban - | 


don one of the lupreme bleſſings of her life. For 
am fully convinc'd , no Man has half chat plea- 
ute in poſlefling a Mittrefs „as a W. oman has 1 in 

jilting a Gallant. | 


Lady B. The happieſt Woman then on earth muſt 


be our Neighbour. 


Bel. O the impertinent 3 ion! she bas | 


Vanity and aftectation enough to make her a ridi- 


5 culous 
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culous o original, in ſpite of all that Art and Nature g - 


_ eyer furnif d to any of her ſex before her. \ 


_ "Lady B. She concludes all Men her captives ; and I 
| whaterer courſe they take > it ſerves to confirm her 


in that opinion. 


Bel. If they ſhun her, the thirtks * tis modeſty : * 


and takes it for a proof of their paſſion. 


Lady B. And if they are rude ro her, tis con- 3 


duct, and done to prevent rown-talk. 


Bel. When her folly makes 'em laugh , therhinks I. 


they are pleas'd with her wit. 


Lady B. And when her impertinence makes * em 


dull, concludes they ate jealous of her favours. 


Bel. All their actions and their words , the takes 1 


for granted, aim at her. 


Lady B. And pities all other Women i | becauſe 3 
2 ſhe. thinks they envy her. 4 
Bel. 125 out of pity to our "FER Y let us find | 

ject ; for I'm weary of this. Do you E 


à better ſu 
think your Husband inclin'd to jealoufſy? 


Lady B. O, no; he does not love me well enougl 5 


for that. Lord, 1 wrong Mens maximes arc ! 


5 They are ſeldom jealous oftheir Wives , unleſs they Z 
arc very fond of em; | whereas they ought to conſider 5 


the Womens inclinations for there depends their 
fate. Well, Men may talk; but they a are not lo 
wile as we-:-thar' s certain. 
Bel. At leaſt in our x" 0 | 


| Lady B. Nay, I believe we ſhou'd outdo em in the 
buſineſs of the State too; For, mcthinks, they do 
and undo, and make but bad work on't, 


_ Bel. Why then don't we get iuto the intrigues ; of | 


- Government as well as they 2 


Lady B. Becauſe we have intrigues of our own, 


£ that make us more ſport , Child. And fo let's in 
and conſider of ' em: Sf ns ( Exeuns 


8 


ds aa en 7 * ä 


ys” 
Þ 


Ho T".'Y 1 S 2 
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4 Draft * Noon. 
Euer Lady Fancyful , Mademoiſelle, = 5 


And Cor net. 


"Aly Fan. How do I look irs morning! 
Cor. Your Ladyſhip looks very ill truly. | 
Lads Tan. Lard, how ill-natur'd thou art, Cor- . 
net; to tell me ſo, tho' the thing ſhou'd be true. 
Don't you know that I have humility enough to be 


put too eaſily ont of conceit with my felt. Hold 
the glaſs ; I dare {wear that will have more man- 


ners than you have.  Mademoiſelly: 5 let v me have 1 TT 


| opinion We, 


Madem. My opinion pe, Matam; 5 dat your 55 


1 Ladyſhip never look ſo well i in your life. 


Lady Fan. Well, the French are the prettieſt obli- | 
ging people ; they ſay the moſt acceptable 5 1 5 
manner” ＋ things---and never flatter.. : 


 Madem. Your Ladythip ſay great juſtice inteed. 


5 Lady Fan. Nay, everything's juſt in my houſe but 7 


Cornet. The very looking-glats gives her the dementi. 


But lm almoſt afraid it flatters me, it makes me loox 


ſo very engaging. { Looking affectedly i in the glaſs. 

Madem. Intecd, Matam , your face pe hanſomer 
den all de look-ing-g glaſs in tec world » croyes- 
„ 
Lady Fan. Bur is it ret 8 my eyes can be ſo lan- 
guiſhing---aud ſo very full of fire? f 1 : 

Madem. Matam , if de glaſs was burning-glaſs , 1 51 
believe your eyes ſet de 0 in de houſe. 

Lady Fan. You may take chat night- gown, Ma- 


3 dengſelle get out o the room, Cornet ; I can't 


| 5 endure 85 
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endure you. This Wench mithinks does look fo i 


unſufferably ugly. 


 Madem, Every ting look ugly Maram , dar ſtand 4 


; by your Ladiſhip. 


Lady Fan. No really, Mademoiſelle ) methinks | r 


£ you lo bk mighty pretty. 


Madem. Ah Matam ; de Moon have no eclat „ 


ven de Sun . 5 
Lady Tan. O pretty expreſſion ! . Hare you ever 


. been in love, Mademoiſelle 2 


| Madem. Ouy , Madam, : ES Je 3 (bing. | « 


Lady Fan. And were you beloy d again? = 
Madem. No nr, ( / ehing. 
Lady Fan. Oye Gods! What: an unfortunate Crea- 


ture ſhou' d be in ſuch acaſe! But Nature has made þ 


me nice for my own defence; I'm nice, ſtrangely nice, 


 - Mademoiſelle, Thelieve were the merit of whole Man- 
kind beſtow'd upon one ſingle perſon, I ſhould ſtill 

think the Fellow wanted ſomething to make it worth _ 

my while to take notice of him: And yet Tcou'd love; 
nay fondly love, were it poſſible to have a thing 


made on purpole for me: For I'm nor cruel, Aa- 
demoiſelle; Im only nice. 


Madem. Ah Matam, L vil was fine Genn $ 


for your ſake. I do all de ting in de world to get 
leetel way imo your heart. 1 make Song, Imake 
| Verſe, I give you de Serenade , I give great many 
preſent to Mademoiſelle ; I no cat, I no Veep , I be 
fan , Ibe mad, I hang my ſelf, I drown my lelt, 

Ah ma chere Dame » que je vous aimerois! 
| | ( Embracing het, 
Lady Fan. Well, the French haye ſtrange obliging 


ways with 'em : you may take thoſe two pair of 


Gloves, Mademoiſelle, 
Macon. Me . tanke my ſveet Lady. 


Enter 


* 


n. Proveed W: fe 


F nter ERIN 


Enter p. pe. 


Here, ſing me this new Song, Pipe: 


Fs 5 N & 


"7, Y, fy, you hay, Shepherds, TY - 


Avoid Philita's charms: 


The rigour of bir heart denies 


The Heaven that's in her arms. 
XNeer hope to gaze , and then retire, 
Nor yielding, to be bleft : 
Nature who form'd d her eyes of fire , 


Of ice com pos a her breaft 


| 1 1. 

Yet , lovely Maid , this once believe 
A Slave whoſe zeal you move : 

The Gods , alas , your youth deceive , 
The Heaw/n conſiſts in love. 

In ſpite of all the thanks you owe, 

You may reproach em this, 

That where they did their form beſtow 
They have deny 4 their bliſs 


IF 


[Oe Madam here's a Letter for your Ladiſhip by 
c Penny-poſt. 
Lady Fan. Some new conqueſt , I'll warrant vou. 
for without vanitv „ I look'd extremely clear laſt 
night, when 1 went to the Park. | 
O agrceable ! Here's a new. Song made of me. 
And ready ſet too. O thou welcome thing. (kiſſing i. 
Call Pipe hither ; ; ſhe ſhall f. ng it inſtantly. 


Lady Fan, Well , there may be faults , Made. 
5 2 


a —— —— — ↄH gut 
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Mmoiſelle ; but the deſign is ſo very obliging , *'twou' 


be a matchleſs ingratitude in me to diſcover em. 


VMadem, Ma foy, Matam , I tink de Gentilman's 
Jong tell you de trute. If you never love, you 


never be happy---Ah---que jaime Vamour moy, 
Enter Servant with another Letter, 


Serv. Madam, here's another Letter for you! 
Ladyſhip. . e 


Lady Fan. Tis thus I am importun'd every mor- 
ning, Mademoiſelle, Pray how do the French La- 


dies when they are thus: accablees ? 


Madem. Matam , dey never complain. Au cz | 
traire. When one Frenſe Laty have got hundred 
Lover---Den {he do all ſhe can---to get hundred | 


more. 


Lady Fan. Well, ſtrike me dead , I think they [| 
have le gout bon, For tis an unutterable 3 | 
y all the 


be ador'd by all the Men, and exivy'd 
 Women---Yer ['l] {wear I'm concern'd at the torture 
1 give em. Lard , why was I form'd to make 


the whole Creation uneaſy? But let me read my | 
5 [ Reads. 

„If you have a mind to hear of your faults ,}| 
„ Inſtead of being prais'd tor your virtues , take} 


Letter. 


»» the pains to walk in the green walk in St. Fame: 


„ with your Woman an hour hence. You'll the: 

„mcet one, who hates you for ſome things, 3 
„he cou'd love you for others , and therefore 5 | 
„„ Willing to endeayour your- rcformation---If you | f 
„come to the place I mention, you'll know who 
„„am; it you don't , you neyer ſhall , fo take“ 


„ your choice. 


This is ſtrangely familiar, Madamoiſelle ; now 
have I a provokii 
pudent Fellow 1s. 


8 fancy to know who this im 


Made. | 
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Afadem. Den take your ſcarf and your mask, 


| nd go to de rendez-vous. De Frenſe LEY do Juſte- 
ment comme fa. 


Lady Fan. 1 What, rendez-vous 


1 wich a Man, Madamoiſelle? 


 Madem. Eh, pourquoi non? — 
Lady Fan. What ! ! and a Man perhaps never ſaw 


in my life. 


Madem. Tant : mieux. {8 {ſt done quelque choſe de 


1 
nouveau, 


Lady Fan. Why ; how: do I know what deſi igns 


- "he may have. He may intend ro raviſn me for 


1 ought I know. 


Madem. Raviſh ! =: Paguelle. l would fan ſee 


one impudent Rogue raviſh on ar Ouy , je : 
ed 2 voudrois. | 


Lady Fan. O bur my Reputation, | Madamoiſalle, ; 


my Reputation; ah ma chere Reputation. N 
Atadem. Madam. ---Quand on Fa une fois 2 
on en eſt plus embaraſſee. 
Lad) Fan, Fe Medemoiſalle Fe: Repuration is a 
e] Jewel. 
ny} Madem. Qui coute bien cher Madame. 

GS, 


Honour to your pleaſure ? 


Lady Fan. Why ſure you would uot 1 your 


Madem. Je ſuis Thilo ſophe. 
Lady Fan, Bleſs me, how you talk! Why , 


what if Honout be a burgen )  Madamoiſelle , maſt 8 
it not be born? 
e Chap un . fagon — Quand quelque | 


choſe m'incommode moy --- je m'en defais , vite, 


Lady Fan. Get you gone, you little naughty 
Jrenchwoman you; I vow and ſwear I muſt turn 


Jou out of doors, if you talk thus. 


Mad. Turn me out doors ! --- turn your Rite 


F ot doors, and go ſee what de Gentleman have to ſay 
bo you Tenes. Voila (giving her her things haſtily ) 
| 8 | vorre = 
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1 aw v voila votre quoife , voila votre maſque , 


voila tout. 


Hey , Mercure, Coquin ; Call one Chiar for Ma- f 
dam , and one oder ( calling within) for me, Va 
ben vite. ( Turning to her Lady, and help- F 


ing her on haſtily with her 2, 
Allons , | Madame ; ; depechex vous donc. Mon Dieu, 
quel ſcrupules. 


Tady Fan. Well for once , Madamoiſelle , 11 
follow your advice, out of the intemperate deſite 
I have to know who this ill-bred Fellow 1s. But L Z 


have too much delicateſe , to make a practice on't. 


Madem. Belle choſe vraiment que la delicateſſe, lors © 
qu'il Sagit de ſe devertir --- A 3 Vous voila equipee; 


parrons. He bien 1 qu aver vous done? 
Lady Fan. J ay peur. 
Madem. Je nen ay point moy. 
Lady Fan. I dare not go. 
Madem. Demeurex donc. 
Lady Fan. Je ſuis poltrone. 
Madem. Tant pis Jour Vous. 
Lady Fan. Cutioſity's a wicked Devil. 
Madem. C'eſt une charmante Sainte. 
Lady Fan. It ruin'd our firſt Parents. 
Madem. Elle a bien diverti leurs Enfans. 
Lady Fan. L'honneur eſt contre. 
Madem. Le plaiſir eft pour. 
Lady Fan. Muſt l then go? 


6 N 
8 
A 

0 
7 
4 
5 


Madem. Mult you go ome nat You ear; ma 


you drink , muſt you NMcep » mult you live? De! 
Nature bid you do one, de Nature bid you do roder, N 


Vous me feriex enrager. 


Lady Fan. But when Reaſon corrects Nature F E 


Aadamoiſelle: ? 


Madem. Elle eſt donc bien 22 „0 oft fa Sur . 


ainee. 


Lady Fan. Do you then prefer Your Nature o . 
Mts : 


Jour Keaſon , Madamoifelled 
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Lady Fan. Pourquoi? 5 
Madem. Becauſe my Nature make me merty, my 


ron make me mad, 


Lady Fan. Ah la mechante Frangoiſe. 


A Ah la belle e. (Forcing her Len of 5 


80 EN E, Ct. James Pork, 
Enter Lady Fanciful and Mademoiſelle. 


Lady FANCIFULL. | 


7EL, L vow , Madamoiſelle R I'm ſtrangely i im- 
Een to Kuen who this confident Fellow: 18. 


Enter a | 


| Fe . there 8 Heartſree. Burt, ſure ir can't be him; 


he's a profeſs'd Woman-karer. Vet who knows 


What my wicked eyes may have done? 
MMadem. Il nous approche, Madame. 


Lady Fan. Ves, tis he: now wilbhe be molt in- 


toletably cavalier , tho' he ſhould be in love with me. 


Heart. Madam, Em your humble Servant, I 


perceive you have ors humility and good. nature 


| than L thought 


0 


MA. 


Lady LI 296 36 vou attribute to humility and 


gooſſ- nature, Sir , may perhaps be ouly due to curio- 
py I had a mind to know who 'twas, had ill- 


B 2 | | man. 


= 


. — p LA ren. 3 
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manners enough to write that Letter, { Thrown * 
_ 5 . him his Letter 
Aeartſ. Well, and now I hope you are ſatisfy' d. U 
Lady Fan. I am ſo, Sir: Good-b'w'y t'ye. - 
Heartf. Nay , hold there; tho' you have dong d. 
your buſineſs , I han't done mine: By your Ladi- 5 
ſhip's leave, we muſt have one moments prati“ 
together. Have you a mind to be the prettieli}g 
Woman about Town , or not? How ſhe {tare pa 
upon me! What! this paſles for an impertinen||@t! 
queſtion with you now , becauſe you think you * 
are ſo already. nb 5 5 
Lady Fan. Pray, Sir , let me ask you a queſtioif ma 
in my turn: By what right do you pretend to exa 1 
mine n | CE or on or 
Heariſ. Py the ſame right that the ſtrong goverif 
the weak, becauſe I have you in my power; for * 
you cannot get ſo quickly ro your Coach, but 
ſhall have time enough ro make you hear evcrjÞ Wa 


thing I have to lay to you. e 
Lady Fan. Theſe are ſtrange liberties you take, ] 
Mr. Heartfree, „„ „„ 

HFleartiſ. They are ſo, Madam , but there's noſ © / 

help for it; for know, that I have a deſign upouf | 4 

von, VV“! | on 

Lady Fan. Upon me, Sir? | i 4 


_ Heartf. Yes; and one that will turn to your glory J. 
and my comfort, if you will but be a little wilcÞ® f 
than you uſe to be. 7 = | 

Lady Fan. Very well, Sir. | WE 
Fear. Let me ſee --- Your vanity , Madam !þ tha 
take to be about ſome eight degrees higher chai ff 

any Woman's in the Town, let rocher be who ſb fac 
will; and my indifference is naturally about th: aff 
ſame pitch. Now, cou'd you find the way to tum de 
this indifference into fire and flames, methinks you 
vanity ought to be ſatisfy d; and this, perhaps, ba 


you ey 


/ 
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ter you might bring about upon pretty reaſonable 
d. terms. JJV . 
Lady Fan. Ane whe at what rate would this in- 
one difference be bought off, if one ſhould have ſo de- 
adi prav'd an appetite to deſire it? 1 
ute Heartf, Why Madam, to drive a Quaker's bar- 
tick} gain, and make but one word with you, if I do 
areſ part with it---you muſt lay me down---your affec- 
ON, «oo „ 8 
lady Fan. My affectation, Sir! 8 _—_ 
Hieartf. Why, I ask you nothing but what you 
„JJ Cn T0 
lady Fan. You grow rude , Sir. Come, Mada- 


woiſelle, "tis high time to be gone. | 
ver Madem. Allons , allons, alloins, © 

fort | Hearrf. ( ſtopping em) Nay , you may as well 
ut ſtand ſtill 3 797 hear me you {hall , walk which 
verflpay you pleaſmmeee. e 
lady Fan. What mean you, Sir? 


* 


ke Heart f. T mean to tell you, that you are the moſt 

ungrateful Woman upon earth —— Es 
5 no} Lady Fan. Ungrateful: To who? 
poi Heartf. To Nature. | | SET: 

Lad) Fan. Why, what bas Nature done for me? 

Heartf. What you have undone by Art. It made 
Tory you handſom; it gave you beauty to a miracle, 
vilceh ſhape without a Kult „ wit enough to make 'em 

teliſh, and ſo turn'd you looſe to your own dif- 

'Eretion ; which has made ſuch work with you, 
„ that you are become the pity of our ſex , and the 
thauf jeſt of your own. There is not a feature in your 
o (heÞ face, but you have found the way to teach it ſome 
thi affected convulſion; your feet, your hands, your - 
turn ver fingers ends, are directed never to move 
you without ſome ridiculous air or other; and your 
aps language is a ſuitable trumpet, to draw peoples | 
you ©ycs upon the Rare-ſhow. „„ 


VVV 
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Madem. ( aſide ) Eſt ce qu'on. fait Vamour. en 4. 


gleterre comme (a? 


Lady Fan. (aſide) Now cou'd I cry for madneſe 


but that I know he'd laugh at me for it. 


in nis own Play. 


Lad) Fan. Every circumſtance of nice breeding 
muſt needs appear ridiculous to one who has f 


natural an antipathy to good manners. 


Hearif. But ſuppoſe I cou'd find the means 
convince you, that the whole „ orld is of my op 
nion; and that thoſe who flatter and commend youf | 
do it to no other intent, but to make you perlef : 
vere in your folly , that they may continue in the 


mich? | 


Lady Fan. Sir, tho' you and all that World yo” 
talk of, thou'd be fo impertinently officious , as 
think to perſuade me, 1 don't know bow to be 
bave my {ſelf , I ſhou'd ſtill have charity enough 
for my own underſtanding , to believe my ſelf uf 


the right, and all you in the wrong. 


* 


AMadem. Le voila mort. (Exeunt Lady Eaycifil 1 
F and Mademoiſelleg 
Heart. (gaxing after her.) There ber ſiugle clappet : 


| has publiſh'd the ſenſe of the whole Sex. 


Well, this once I have endeavour'd towaſh thi 


rn 
7 L 


Hearif, Now do you hate me for telling you thi 
truth; but that's becauſe you don't believe. it is ſo; 
for were you once convinc'd of that, you'd reforn} * 
for your own fake. Bur 'tis as hard to perſuade 4 g 
Woman to quit any thing that makes her ridicu4 
lous, as tis to prevail with a Poet to ſee a faulf 


Blackamoor white; but hencetorward I'll - ſooner 


undertake to teach wr to a Court ier, geneto - 


ſity to an Uſerer , honeſty to a Lawyer , nay 


humility to a Divine, than diſcretion to a Womal 
| ſce has once ſer her heart upon playing the fool. 


Exit 
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Cy Enter Conſtant. | 
nel. 5 
f 5 Morrow , 3 Conflant. | 
u th! | Conſt. Good morrow, Jack; What are you doing 
5s ſo.) here this morning & 


erm. Heartf. Doing! guels if thou canſt. Why Lhave 
ide been endeavouring to perſuade my Lady Fanciful, 
"36 pat ſhe's the fooliſheſt Woman about Town. 
faul Conſt. A pretty endeavour truly. | 
Heart. I have told her in as plain Eneliſh as 1 | 
dind could ſpeak , both what the Town ſays of her , and | 
ac (| what 1 think of her. In ſhort, I have us'd her as 
an abſolute King would do Magna Charta. 
1c of Conſt. And how does ſhe take it? | 
op! 5 Heartf. As Children do pills; : bite em, but can t 5 
you ſwallow'em. | 
Goh Conſt. But prirhee „ what has pur it into your 
15 head, of all Mankind, to turn Reformer ? 
N Heartf, Why, one thing was, the morning bung 
of upon my hands, I did not know what to do with 
as oy ſelf. And another was, that as little as I care 
„bel for Women , I cou'd not fee with patience one 
oug that Heaven had taken ſuch wondrous pains about, 
u be ſo very induſtrious to make her ſelf the Jack 
Pudding of the Creation. 
ci Conſt. Well, now could I moſt wiſh to ſee my 
e cruel Miſtreſs make the ſelf-ſame uſe of what 
Heaven has done for her, that ſo I might be cur ! 
of a diſeaſe that makes me ſo very uneakie ; z fox 
the Love, Love is the Devil, Heartfree. 
Tree. And why do you let the Devil govern 
u: | | 
= | Conſt, 8 I have more fleſh and blood A than 
mal gtace and ſelfdenial. My dear, dear Miſtreſs; 
ol. adſdeath! that ſo genteel a Woman ſhould be a Saint, 
ben Religion's out of faſhion! 

Heartf Nay » ſhe's much in the wrong truly; 


ter ö 1 5 | | but 
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but who knows how far time and good exampl:þ 1. 
por pn tea and eat => 


Py 
" * — — — 
* — 
a : 4 
4 4. & . p " 


already: Tis now two years ſince that damn'd her ; 
fellow her Husband invited me to his Wedding ; ſhy 
and there was the firſt time I ſaw that charming ſat 
Woman, whom I have lov'd ever ſince, more ſin 


Friend, ſtill cold as the northern Star. ; 
 Heartf. So are all Women by nature, which Im: 
makes em ſo willing to be warm' d. e 


em all Angels for her ſake, for ſhe's virtuous even ſide 


| thing truly; he adores his Miſtreſs for being vir- ſw 
tuous, and yet is very angry with her, becauſe n 
„„ d CT 


ſery, is to ſee thee ſome day or other as deeply Þ 
engag'd as my ſelf; which will force me to be merry El 
in the midſt of all my misfortunes. Fe 
Heartf. That day will never come, be aſſur'd , N 
Ned: Not but that I can paſs a night with a Wo- ho 
man, and for the time, perhaps „make my ſelf Hou 


Woman too, call her Nymph, Angel, Goddeſs, Þ 
what you pleaſe ; but here's the difference 'twirt 
you and ; I perſuade a Woman ſhe's an Angel, fi 
and ſhe perſuades you ſhe's one. N | 


; that which ſerves me for prevention, may chance to 
| ſerve you for a cure. W 


but Ill uſe em juſtſy , and thac you ought to be 
=, na us 


2 
1 

EY 

ar 


* 
2 I 


Conſt, O! they have play'd their parts in vain bd 


than &'er a Martyr did his Soul. But ſhe's cold, my } 


Conſt. O, don't profane the Sex; prithee think ſe 


JJVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVh%VhJWW% 
Heartf. A Lover's head is a good accountable fy 


Conſt. Well, the only relief 1 expect in my mi- Ju 


as good ſport as you can do. Nay , I can courta 


Prithee let me tell you how I avoid falling in love; 


Conti. Well, uſe the Ladies moderately then, 
JJ ĩ ͥ Os 
Heart. That uſing em moderately undoes us all, 


6 : 
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ple Þ always conſider a Woman, not as the Taylors 
: Shoemaker , the Tirewoman , the Sempſtreſs, 


iin ad (which is more than all that) the Poet makes — 
vd . but I conſider her as pure Nature has conttiv'dd t 1 
81 kr, and that more ſtrictly than I ſhould have done | 
ng 


our old Grandmother Eve, had I ſeen her naked  .:. 
in the Garden; for J conſider her turn'd inſide out. _ 
Fer heart wellexamin'd , I find there pride, vanity, 
tovetouſneſs , retten „ bur above all things, 
ich alice; plots eternally a forging , to deſtroy one 
anothers reputations , and A to charge the | 4 
ink Blevity of Men's tongues with the ſcandal ; hourly i 
ven ſſdebates how to make poor Gentlemen in love vid | = 
em, with no other intent but to uſe em like Dogs 5 
ble hen they have done; a conſtant deſire of doin 
vir- more miſchief, aud an everlaſting war wag 'd againſt 
ule ruth and good- nature. . 
5 bal Very well, Sir: an admirable compolntion. | 
mi- ttuly 5 
phy Heartf. Then bs her « out- Ge; Leandderi it mere- _ 
r) I as au out-ſide; She has a thin tiffany covering, 
Noe juſt ſuch ſtuff as you and I are made on.. 
d, Ns for her motion , her mien, her airs, and all 
Vo- ole tricks I know they affect you mightily. If 
ſelf you ſhould ſee your Miſtreſs at a Corouaton drag- 
irta ing her Peacock's train, with all her ſtate and 
eſs, ibſolence about her, twou'd ſtrike you with all 
virt Ihe aw ful thoughts that Heaven it ſelf could pretend 
gel, WW from you; Whereas I turn the whole matter into : 
jeſt, and ſuppoſe her ſtrutting in the ſelf-ſame 
e; xely manner , with nothing on bur her ſtays s | 
ce to nd her under ſcanty quilted petticoat. | 
. Hold thy prophane rongue , for Tl hear : 
en, No more. | 
I Hearrf, What, you 1 love onthen 2 2 
all; Conſt. Ves, to eternity. le 
» be Hearef. Vet you have no hopes 2 at all. „ 
*. N = | 5 
al- „ |  Heartf, 
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enough; perhaps you have found out ſome nt 
- Philoſophy , that Love's like Virtue, its own RK 
ward: So you and your Miſtreſs will be as wi 
content at adiſtance, as others that have leſs learſ 


my dear Heartfree, | Embracing hij 


_ Miſtreſs, for Lovers are very troubleſome. | 
nothing 


Heartf. Not itrange at all; ſhe don't like you. 
JJJJõͤĩð i¹[ Ol 
Conſt. Prithee don't diſtract'me,  _ | 
Heartſ. Nay , you are a good handſome your 
Fellow, ſhe might uſe you better: Come, vi ho 
E go ſee her ? Perhaps ſhe may have change 


Woman. | „„ | 5 £ 
Conſt. O, tis in vain to viſit her: Sometimes, 
get a fight of her, I viſit that beaſt her Husbandp 
2 the certainly finds ſome pretence to quit t 
room as ſoon as JIenter. ED s 


made love to her too. for that's another good - natur 
thing uſual amongſt Women, in which they hai 
ſeveral ends. 1 „„ 7 


in hopes they may be kill'd , when their affai' 
require it ſhould be ſo, But moſt commonly 
to engage two Men in a quarrel, that they mi 
have the credit of being fought for; and if the 10 


- Heartf. Nay , the reſolution may be diſcs 


ing are in coming together. 


; C. 


Conſt. No; but if ſhe ſhou'd prove kind at laſt F 


Heartf. Nay , prithee don't take me for yoÞ- 


Conſt. Well, who knows what time may do? |. 
Hearif. And juſt now he was ſure time could q 


l 

5 Conſt. Vet not one kind glance in two years, Þ* ; 
ſomewhat ſtrange. e ; 
( 


er mind; there's ſome hopes as long as ſhe's 


Heartf. It's much ſhe don't tell him you hai gu 


Sometimes tis to recommend their Virtue, th 
they may be lewd with the greater ſecurity. 
Sometimes 'tis to make their Husbands figh'Þ 


: vet 
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b:'s Kill'd in the buſineſs, they cry, Poor Fellow | 4 
had ill luck--- And ſo they go to Cards. | | 

Conſt. Thy injuries to Women are not to be 

rgiven. Look t to't, if ever thou doſt fall into 

f. elt hands - 5 

7 Heartf, They can't uſe me worſe than they Jo 

| du, that ſpeak well of em. | 

N 0 ho! here comcs the Knight. 


Enter Sir Joby Brute. 


1. lui, Your humble Servant, Sir Join. 
sie Job, Servant Sir. 
85 Haar, How does all your Family ? 
Fir Joh. Pox o' my Family. 5 
50 | Conft. How does your Lady ? 1 have ſeen her 
road a good while. = 
FS Job. Do! 1 don't know hw (he ns, noe 
ou; the was well enough ee E han; 3 been a. 
Bs Rome to- night. | 
ang Conſt. What, were you out of Town ? 
he's . Sir Joh Out of Town! no, I was drinking. 
|; Conſt. You are a true Engliſhman ; ; don't know - 
e own happineſs: If I were married to ſuch a 
oman, I would not be from her a night __ al 5 
N Wine in Frauce. 5 
Sir Joh. Not from her 1 ---Oons--whar a time 
ou'd a Man have of that! 
K | Heartf.. V by, there's no diviſion, I bope ! | 
g Sir Joh. No, but there's a conjunction, and that's 
worſe; a Pox of the Parſor---Why the plague 
don't bl two marry 2 1 fancy 1 look like the 
Devil to you. | 


ight  Heartf, W by, you don' t think you have horns 5 
fait do you? . IT 
) "WB Sir Joh. No, I believe my wife 5 Religion will 
maß keep her boneſt. | 
e Log Heartf, And what will make ker keeph her Religion? | 


. 


od — 
4 r * 
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Sir Joh, Perſecution 3 and therefore ſhe ſhi 5 
have it. OR Tl F | | 3 


to break their hearts. 


in the world, and yet you ſeem the molt uneaſy; 
Husband. | | e 


enough , the has no vice that I know of , bu! 
married to a a hogshead of Claret , Matrimon «; 
Hiearif. Why did you marry then? you were o,. 


enough to know your own mind. Ker 


ei . . 5 
Hieartf. Why did you not raviſh her? 


Wy | 


now? 


— nr oo t_—_— 


| Fe 0 


I 


Heart y. Have a care, Knight, Women are tend:yg, 
8 VV — 
Sir Joh. And yet, methinks 1 tis a hard matte 1 


Conſt. Fie, fie; you have one of the beſt Wine 55 


Sir Joh. Beſt Wives | — the Woman's wel 


| | L KNOW. Si 
ſhe's a Wife, and — damn a Wife; if I wer ! C 


g 5 : 
would make me hate it. 


had a mind to lic with her, and ſhe would nc ; 


ye „ 
Sir Joh. Ves, and fo have hedg'd my ſelf iu c 


Sir Joh. Why did I marry ! I married becauſe | P 


_ forty quarrels with her Relations; beſides buyinhe; 


my pardon. But more than all that, you mui! 5 


know, I Was afraid of being damn'd in thoſe days} c 
for ] kept ſneaking cowardly company , Fellow « 


that went to Church, ſaid grace to their meat Þþ ; 
and had not the leaſt tinctüre of quality abouſp e 
Teartf. But I think you are got into a better ganlec 
Sir Joh. Zoons , Sir, my Lord Rake and I ary: 
hand and glove ; I believe we may get our bone; 


broke together to-night; Have you a mind to fhartc 


. VV 
a Ve Not I truly; my talent lies to ſofter exc 
2 Sir Joh, | What 5 a down- bed and a Strum pet: 
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por c of renery, I fay. Will you come and drink 
With me this afternoon? _ | 
Conſ. I can't drink to-day, but we'll come and 

: ſt an hour with you if you will. : 
Sir Joh, Phugh , Pox ; fu t an hour ! Why can't 
ou drink ? 

ery Becauſe I'm to ſee my M ſtreſs, 
| - Joh. Who's that ? 

. || Conſt, Why, do you uſe to rell? 

Sir Joh. Ves. 

Conſt. So won't I. 

. Joh. Why? 5 

Conſt. Becauſe tis a e = 
Sir Joh. Would my Wite Knew 1 it > *"twou 1 d be 
jo ſecret long. ; 
” Conſt, Why > » do. you think the can't © keep « 4 
lecret ? | 
r Joh. No more than ſhe can keep Lent. 
Bart. Prithee tell it her to try, Conſtant. 
Sir Joh. No, e don t chat 1 may nt be 
lagu'd wich it. | 
| Conſt. P11 hold you a Guinea you don't make 
er tell it you, 5 
; Sir Joh, T'll hold you a Guinea I do. 

Conſt. Which way? 

Sir Joh. Why I'll beg her not to tell i it me. 

cat Heartf. Nay , if any thing does it, that will. 
abou ; Conſt. But do you think, Sir— 

Sir Joh. Oons , Sir, 1 think a Woman and 2 
Peret are the two impertinenteſt themes in the uni- 
kerie, Therefore FP let's hear no more of my 
Wife nor your Mi ref 
by heart, aud every thing elſe that daggles a pet- 
coat; except four generous Whores , with Betty 


exaßp Lord Rake and I ren t times in a fortnight. 
| [Exit Sir John. 
het: Conf, Here's a dainty fellow for vou! And the 

f Q | 5 verieſt 


Damn em both with all 


nds at the head of em » who were drunk with 
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verieſt coward too. But his uſage of his W. te 

run into that of feeling. This proceeding of his, 
the only thing on earth can ma 

lant, tis his ill uſage of her; for Women will oh 


Prithee take heart, I have great hopes for voi 
and ſince 1 can't bring you quite off of her, | 


Lover is the damned'ſt companion upon Earth. 


IT Ady Fan. Did you ever ſee any thing ſo impoſ 
Nadem. Inteed Madam, to ſay de trute , be wan 


Lady Fan. Good- breeding! He wants to be cal F 
Madamoiſelle: an inſolent Fellow V 


— — — os me es 
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makes me ready to ſtab the Villas. io 
Hearif. Lovers are ſhort- ſighted: All their ſen 7 


e your fortune. 
any thing can prevail with her to accept of a G4. 


more for revenge than they'll, do for the Goſy* 


: : S 8 3 
endeavour to bring you quite on; for a whine 


Conſt. My dear Friend , flatter me a little ma 
with theſe hopes; for whilſt they prevail, I hi 
Heaven within me, and could melt with joy. 1 
_ Heart. Pray no melting yet: let things g0 farthig;] 


| firſt. This afternoon perhaps we ſhall make ſonf | 
advance. In the mean while, let's go dine at Locke! Net 
and let Hope get you aſtomach  ( Exenmy 


yo! 


11 
Mu 


SCEN E, Lady Fancytul's Houſe. 


Enter Lady Fancyful , and Mademoi. + 


tune, Madamoiſelle? 


leetel good breeding. | 


Aud yet let me expoſe my weakneſs , tis | 


only Man on earth I cou'd refolve to diſpenſe my i ) 


vours on, were he but a fine Gentleman. Well; 
Men but know how deep an imprefſiou a f Y 
_ Gentleman makes in a Lady's heart , they won 


7 2ʃe 1 provobd 2 "= 31 5 
vis Juce all theix ſtudies to that of good-breeding . 
| N ne. | | | | 
en! | 1 | 
my = | 

e. cor. TY og 7 bete 8 Mr. Treble. He has brought : 
Gz — the Verſes your e made, and gave © 
ll kim to ſer. | 
FT Lady Fan. O let him come in by all means. 
is Now, Madamoiſelle, am J going © to be © unſpeak= | 
ably r 


inn N 


E nter Cornet. | 


Ener Treble. 


mot 


ha 5 £0 Mr. th. you 1 ber y Une dialogue b 
nil jill be pleaſed with it. | - 
lady Fan. O, no doubt on't ; for really Mr. 5 
het Treble vou ſer all things to a wonder : Bur your 
xemFmulic is in particular heaven), „when you have ms? 
Fords to cloath in't. | 
 Treb, Your words themſelves, Madam, have fo 
woch muſic in em, they inſpire me. = 
Lady Fan. Nay, now you make me e bluſh, Mr. 
105. Treble bur pray let's hear whar you have done. . 
Z | Ireb, You (hall, Madam. „ 


75 


s 0 N G, ro FE fn berween a Man 


and a Woman.“ 


| 1 M. N lovely Nymph i the World: s on fre: 


can Veil, weil thoſe cruel eyes. 
KEW. The Kea may then in flames __ 
18 Aud boaſt that ſo it dies. 

my! M. But when all Mortals are deſtroy'd , 
Mo then ſhall ſing your praiſe 2 

a WF W. Thoſe who are fit to be employ's ; 

vw 1 The Gods TO? Altar, . 


Tres, 


© Treb, Yes, Madam, and L Os your Ladyſhip 


Mliniſter of State? 


— IE 


32 The Provobd Wife. ©* 
Treb. How do's your Ladiſhip like it, Madanj}* 
Lady Fan. Rapture, rapture , Mr. Treble, I'm i 
_ rapture. O Wit and Art, what power have yy 
when join'd ! I muſt needs tell you the birth * 
tis little dialogue, Mr. Treble. It's Father was 
dream, and it's Mother was the Moon. I dreany” 
that by an unanimous vote, I was choſen Query 
of that pale world. And that the firſt time I appear 
upon my Throne---all my Subjects fell in love wing 
me. jult then I wak'd, and ſeeing pen, ink, an 
paper lie idle upon the table, I flid into my moriff 
ing gown, and writ this in prompte. 
ITreb. So 1 gueſs the dialogue, Madam, 
ſuppos'd to be between your Majeſty, and your fig 


Lady Fan. Juſt: He as Miniſter adviſes me 
trouble my head about the welfare of my Subject 
which I as Sovereign find a very impertinent pro 
poſal. But is the Town ſo dull, Mr. Treble, it afford 
us never another ne- F- Song 1 
ITreb. Madam, I have one in my pocket, canſh 
out but yeſterday , if your Ladyſhip pleaſes to |: 
=E 7, mg ws © 
Lady Fan. By all means. Here Pipe, make whithn 


muſic you can of this Song, here. * 


8 O N 6. 


AJ T OT an Angel dirells above. 
1 N Half ſo fair as her 1 love; | 
Heaven knows how ſhell receive me: 
F ſhe ſmiles, I'm bleſt indeed; 
If ſhe frowns , I'm quickly freed ; 
| Heaven knows ſhe ne er can grieve me. 
None can love her more than J; 
Jie ſhe neter ſhall male ine die, 


Tb Provek'd Wi fe. * 
1 my flame can never warm her ; Wis 
” Leng Beauty I'll adore , 


T ſhall never love her more, 
Cruelty wil! ſo deform her. 


can 1 Fay. Very well : This is  Heartfre' 8 poetry | 
M0 ithout queſtion. 
2 Treb. Won't your Ladyſhip pleaſe to ſing you 
&!f this morning? _ Dn 
ang Lady Fan. O Lord; Mr. Treble . my cold is ſtill | 
ron 0 barbarous to refule me that pleaſure 3 He, he, 
Jeb. I'm very lorry 150 it, Madem: Methinks | 
al mankind ſhou'd turn Phyhicians for the cure ont. 
I Lady Fan, Why truly , to give Mankind their 
ne que: there's few that Know me , bur have offer 4 | 
echſcheir remedy. 
pia Treb. They have reaſon 5 Madem ; for 1 know | 
fforqqpo body fi ngs ſo near a Cherubin as your Ladiſhip. 
Lady Fan. What I do I owe chiefly to your skill 
canand care „ Mr. Treble, People do flatter me indeed 
to ſat 1 have a voice, and a je ne ſcai quoi in the 
conduct of it, that will make muſic of any thing. 
And truly I begin to believe ſo, ſince what happen'd 
other night. ” Wou'd you think it > Mr. Treble; 
alking j pretty late in the Park (for 1 often walk 
te in the Park, Mr. Treble) A whim took me to 
ing Chevy-Chace ; ; and wou'd you believe it? next 
worning I had three copies of yerſes , and fi * 
biller-doux at my Levee upon it. | 
| Treb, And without all e you deferi'd;: as-- 
bany more , Madem. Are there any further com- 
hands for your Ladithip's humble Servant? py: 
| Lady Fan. Nothing more at this time, Mr. 
rele. But 1 my. expect you here every morning 
t this Month, 6 6 ng my little matter there to 
e. I'll reward en 8 Your pains. : 
| Tres, 0 Lord , Madem--- e . 
8 F 


34 - 


Sure this Heartfree has bewitch'd me mts 749 ie 


6 — — 8 
, —— 3 6c. RE . * — 


in my houle, I lock him up in my cloſet, and 
ne vet let him go till I teach him every ting dat fine ; 


Lady Fan. Wny truly I believe I ſhou'd ſoon ſubdue | 
his brutality , for without doubt, he has a ſtrangeg 
penchant to grow fond of me, in ſpite of his aver-Þ | 

ſion to the Sex, elſe he would ne'er have taken lo 


| ſhall I do to new-mould him, Madamoiſelle 2 fortil 
then he's my utter averſion. : 4» 


de place dat you meet him, and turn into de ridi-· 
cule all he ſay and all he do. OE 
Lad) Fan. Why truly, Satyr has ever been of N 


my particular talent to ridicule folks. I can be ſe- I 
vere, ſtrangely ſevere, when Iwill, Aadamoiſelle- N 


Ill write to him. (Sitting down to uri. 


The Provotd Wi I 
er, Fan. Good-morrow , ſweet Mr. Treble. 
Treb, Your Ladiſhip's moſt obedient Servant. 
, o vhs 12 1 4 TOR 
Enter Servant. . 

Serv. Will your Ladiſhip pleaſe to dine yet? 5 | 
Lady Fan. Ves, let em ſervde. (Exit Serv. | 


You can't imagine how odly he mixt himſelf iu 
my thoughts during my rapture e'en now. I vovf { 


tis a thouſand pities he is not more poliſh'd. Don: 1 
you think ſo? N 7 


Madem. Madam „I tink it ſo great pity , dat i! | 1 
1 was in your Ladiſhip place, I take him home“ 


Laty expect from fine Gentleman. 


1 


much pains about me. Lord, how proud wou 


ſome poor Creatures be of ſuch a conqueſt ? But I 


alas! I don't know how to receive as a favour 
what I take to be ſo infinitely my due. But wha 


Madem. Madam, you muſt laugh at him in al 


wondrous ule to reform ill- manner. Beſides, 'tis 


Give me the pen and ink I find my (elf whimſical N 


* 


erv, 


elle. 


* —* | 
=; 
we * 7 


| than paſſive. 


— oct U let i it alone , and be 7 
| ſevere upon him that way. 
Vet active ſeverity is better 


o ing up again, 
3 down, — 


for every laſh I give him, 


4 Tis as good let it alone too; 5 
af ing. 
perhaps he' 1 take for a fa-· 


fing 


VOWE 
ont 


at 1 
ome 
nd! 

fine 


bdue 


ange 3 


LVCT- 


en ſo 


L Or I'll let it alone, , which 


; VOUTr, © | 

»- Yet 'tis a head ities 
LR.” Satyr wy be } Siting. 
0 

- But if it ſhou'd bade al : 
wrong effect upon Bim 1 22 ing. 
twou "4 diſtract me. 5 

„ Well, I muſt write tho' Ty, Sittin 
after all. . 


is the ſame thing. a wy. 


2 La voila uu. oh: ( Exeunt. 


ou'd L | 


ut I 


dur 
at 


r til _ 


n all 
xidi- 


ACT. 111 


SCEN E opens. Sir John, Lady Brute „ 


and Belinda "if 2 from the Table. 


. Jon wn. 


E RE; ; take away the things 3 1 expedt com- 
Kay But i firſt bring me a pipe; l' ſmoak. 
Sf 2 To a Servant. 
a ens? * 


2 be Proba 7 . 5 35 


Err 5 


— 
—— 


36 The Provibd Wife. 


| "= that naſty cuſtom. 


Lady B. Lond Sit John , I wonder you wen 


Sir Joh. Prithee don't be impertinent. 


Bel. to Lady B. 1 wonder who thoſe are he er! 


pects this afternoon ? 


Lady B. I'd give the world to 5 Know: : | Perhap 
tis Conſtant, he comes here ſometimes; if 1 it docÞ a, 


prove him, I'm reſolved I'll ſhare the viſit. 


Bell. We'll ſend for our work and fit here, | 


| Lady B. He'll choak us with his tobacco. 


Bel, Nothing will choak us when we are doing, = 


what. we have 2 > mind to. Love well! 


nter Lovewell, | 


55 PET ION 


3 B. Here ; bring my Couſin 8 work an 
mine hither. CE ( Exit Lovew. and re-entiy 


with their work. 


Sir Joh. Whn por „cant yu work ſom}. 


where elle? 
Lady B. We ſhall be careful not to diſturb y 


Bel. Your pipe will wake you too thoughtful y 
Uncle, if you were left alone ; our prittle pra % 


will cure your ſpleen, 5 


Sir Joh. Will it ſo, Mrs. pert 7 Now I belief : 
it will fo increaſe it, I (hall take my own Hou 
tor a Paper-mill. - (/: itting and 3 5 

Lady B. to Bel. aſide.) Don t let's mind him 


him ſay what he will. 
Sir Joh. A Woman's tongue a cure the tl 


 Spleen---Oons---aſide) If a Man had got the he 


ach , they'd be for applying the ſame remedy. 


Lady B. You have done a great deal , Bellindi ; 


N ſince yelterday. 


Bel. Yes , I have work's very hard ; | how! 6 N 


you like it? 
Lud B. O, tis the Prexicſ linge! in the 9 


b 
1 


d. 


von 


2 
WE! 
ft 

LD 


j * Lady B. Don't anſwer him, 


I Provo Wi fe. 5 
en 0 Couſin "Me 


ou have the happieſt fancy... 


Bike: adviſe me about alcering my crimſon petti- 


1 
Sir Joh. A Pox o- your petticoat; ; here's ſuch a 
ging „ a Man can t digeſt his own thoughts for 


ou. 
(Ala. 
wal, what do you adviſe me? | | 
Hel. Why really 1 would nor alter it at all. 
crhinks tis very pretty as it is. 
Lady B. Ay, that's true: But you know one 
Bows weary of the prettieſt things in the world 5 


5 Iten one has had'em long. 


Sir Joh. Yes, I have taught her chat. | 

Bel. Shall we provoke him a little? 

Lad B. With all me heart. Bellinda, Don t vou 
long to be marry' d? 


k mo Bel. Why , there are ſome things i init 1 could 

mY ke well cnough. 

om Lady B, What do you think you ſhow 9 diſlike 2 
om Bel. My Husband, a hundred to one elſe. 

* _ Lady R. O ye wicked Wretrch : Sure you dou'r 
h een Ffpe as you think, 5 
Bees, 1 do; eſpecially if he mda d To- 

P rad Þacco. | | (Ae looks earneſily at em. 

belle! Fong B. Why TE many | times takes off worle 

© Sells | 
hires | Bel. Then he muſt (mel! very ill indeed. 

y 1 | Lady B. So ſome Men will, to keep their Wives | 
T from coming near 'em. 
je 4 hel. Then thoſe Wives ſhould cuckold ' em at a 
1 7 Pikance. 1 15 
LI (He riſes in a fury . throws his pips at es . 
YI and drives em out. As they run off , 
| Conſtant , and Heartfrec enter. Lady B. 
oe ; runs againſt Conſtant. . 
"oY Sir Joh. ous > 75 Ger you gone up ſtairs ö Jou 
Wor! | C3 : „ 


We. 


— —_ 


as The Provikd Wife 


confederating Strumpets you, or I'll cuckold v 


with a vengeance. 


LY 


lady B. O Lord, he'll beat us, he'll beat u N 


Dear, Dear Mr. Conſtant, ſave us. Exeun * 
Sir. Joh. I'll cuckold you, with a Pox. 2 


Conſt. Heavn's! Sir John, what's the matter ? 


$7 Sir Joh. Sure, if Women had been ready created} 
the Devil, inſtead of being kick'd down into Hel“ 


had been marry'd. 


Heart. Why, what new plague have you four 


now? 


Sir Joh. Why theſe two Gentlewomen did bi 
hear me ſay, 1 expected you here this afternoon | 
upon which, they preſently reſolv'd to take up th} 
© Room, o' purpole to plague me and my Friends,] 
Conſt. Was that all? Why, we ſhou'd have beep” 


glad of their company. 


Sir Joh, Then ſhould have been weary of your' 
For I can't reliſh both together. They found fauf 
with my ſmoaking tobacco too; and ſaid , Me 
ſtunk. But I have a good mind---ro ſay ſomething. 


Conſt. No, 28 12 againſt the Ladies, pray. 


Sir Joh. Split the Ladies. Come, will you fir down 


Give us ſome wine Fellow ; you won't ſmoak? 


8 Conſt. No, nor drink neither at this time 5 1 


muſt ask your pardon. 


Sir Joh, What , this Miſtreſs of yours runs iu 
your bead; III warrant it's ſome ſuch ſqueamilÞ 
Minx as my Wife, that's grown fo dainty of late 


ſhe finds fault even with a dirty ſhirt. 


 Hearif. That a Woman may do, and not b. ; 


very dainty neither. 


Sir Joh. Pox o the Women, let's drink. Come 
you ſhall take one glaſs , tho' I ſend for a box oÞ 
Lozenges to ſweeten your mouth after it. 
Conſt. Nay , if one glaſs will ſatisſie you, 1 


drink it, witliout putting you to that expence. 
Sir Job. Why that's honeſt, Fill ſome Wine 


«% 


I 
- Sirraly : 


he Provoled Wi . +: i 


| you. Isirrah: So , Here's to you Gentlemen---A Wife” 8 
| "the Devil. To your being both married. (They ark, 
at us 3 Heartf. O your moſt humble Servant, Sir. 
ceunt” Sir Joh. Well; how do you like my Wine? 5 


Oonſt. Tis very good indeed. 
t? Heart. Tis admirable. 
ated} Sir Joh. Then give us rocher aß. 5 
Hel] Conſt. No, pray excuſe us now : We'll come 
another time, and then we won't ſpare * | 
foug Sir Joh. This one glaſs , and no more. Come: 
It ſhall be your Miltreſles health: And that's a 155 
d bai great compliment from me, I aſſure you. 
oon] Conſt, And 'tis a very obliging one to me: so 
1p u ive us the glaſſes, _ 
ends.] Sir Joh, So: Let her live, [ W coughs in | 
e bee Sek pore, the : 8 5 
= | Heartf.. "And ke... 
oute] Conſt, What's the matter? Does i it go the wrong 
fac | way? | 230 
Mes Sir Joh. If 1 had love enough | to be jealous = oy 
thing | ſhou'd rake this for an ill Omen: For I neverdrank 
ay. | my Wite's health! in "Ny life 5 but 1 puk'd 1 in the 8 
lownF "glaſs. | : 
ak? | Conſt, O he s too virtuous , to make a a 55 
le » nable Man jealous. 8 
I Sir Joh. Pox of her virtue. 1 1 cond but catch 5 
ins if her adulterating, L might be divorc'd from her by 0 
amilÞ Law. 0 
late Heartf. And ſo pay her a yearly pendion to o be 
2 — Cuckold. 


fol: by 


A Enter Servant. 
POM, ; | 

ox tr, There J my Lord Rake, , Colonel Bully , and 
= * other Gentlemen at t the Blue- Poſts, deſire your | 
1 company. 


e. | Sir Joh. Cod's fo, ve are to conſult wo playing : i 


Vine che Deril to-night, - | 
ira | Cc 4: Heart, = 


The Provoktd Wife. 


» 
 __ Heartf. Well, 
Sir Joh, Methinks I don't know how to leave 

vou tho”. But for once I muſt make bold. Or look þ 


we won't hinder buſineſs. 


you : may be the conference mayn't laſt long: 
So if you'll wait here half an hour, or an hour, 


if I don't come then---why then---1 won't come] 


at all. 

Heart f. to Conf. F A good modeſt PIES IM 

| truly. 5 Aſide. 

Conſt. But let's accept on't however. Who knows“ 

what may happen ? 5 

Hleartf. Well, sir, to es you how fond we 

are of your company , we 1 Expect your return as 
long as we can, 
Sir Joh, Nay, may be I mayn't ſtay at all: Bur 
- buſineſs, you. r „ Muſt be done. So your Ser- 
vant.—Or hark you : If you have a mind to take 
a frisk with us, I have an intereſt with my Lord, 

I can eaſily introduce you. | 

Conſt. We are much beholding 1 to > you ; ; but for 

my part, I m engaged another way. 

Sir Joh. What? 'To your Miſtreſs, Tt WArrans, 


- Prichec leave your naſty Punk to entertain her (elf 


with her own lewd thoughts, and make one with 
us to-night. | 

Conſt. Sir, tis buſineſs that is to W me. 

_ Heartf. And me; and buſineſs mult be done, 
vou know. 
e Ay; . Womens. buſineſs, tho' the World 
were conſum'd fort. [Exit Sir Joh. 
Conſt. Farewell, Beaſt : And now , my dear 


Friend, wou'd my Miſtreſs be but as complaiſant 
as ſome Mens Wives, who think it a piece of good 


breeding to receive che viſits of their Husbaud's 
Friends in his abſence. 


Hear tf. Why for your fake x; RET forgive her > 
tho ſhe thould he {0 complaiſant to teceiye _ 
thing 


$ He, 
Co 
He 


breat| 


La- 


to co! 


etrant 
fer y 
hel 
6 l 
He 
h rd 
Acate 
erteg 
Co; 
pleas! 
u' d 
lelves 
a ſect 
Lac 
eu'd 
And { 


ce 


. W he Provot'd 77 7ſe. _ = 
og aſe in his abſence. But hat way ſhall 1 we in- 
ent to ſee her? 


Conſt. O ne'er hope it it: Invention WI W prove as | 
Miu as = WR: | Re | 


Enter Lady Brate and Belinda. 


kart. What do you think now, | Friend > : 
Conſt. I think I ſhall Won. 
| Heartf, III ſpeak. alt: then , , whilſt you fetch 


breath. 


e Lad) B. we think our ſelves oblig'd, Waste 2 
5 ſito come and return you thanks for your Kuight- _ 
errautry, We were nut upon | being devour d by the 


it Phery Dragon. 


bel. Did not his fumes almoſt knock you down, 5 


0 Gentlemen 2 


„ Heart,. Truly 7 TOP OE „ we. did undergo fu 6 
hardſups ; and ſhould have done more, "If. ſome 
x fgtcarer Hero's than our {elyes hard by had not di- 


derted him. » 


pleas'd to fay we have done you; yet I'm lorry we 
bud do it no other way, than by making our 
&1vCs privy , to what you wou 0 Perhaps have kept 
ſecret. | 


| Lady B. For Sir John's part uh ſuppoſe he de- 


dd for my ſelf, truly 1 am nor much concern'd , 
bh. Noce tis fallen only into this Gentleman's hands | 
Ar 0d your's; who, I have many reaſons to believe, 
int 


W neither * nor hs os any thing o my 
Madvantage. 


E Conſt. Your good opinion, Madem „ Was what 
fear d I never could have merited. 

In 2 B. Your fears were vain then | g Sc ; 1 2 1 
je- juſt to every-body. 

02 a Prichee , | Conſtant 5 what is't you do to 


„ö ͤ; ze 


© Conſt. Tho' I'm glad of the Seevicw ; you are 


gu 'd it no ſecret, ſince he made ſo much noiſe, 


— —_C7þcþ7OTi 


42 The Provokd Wife. 7 
get the Ladies good opinions ; for I'm a Nog i 


Bel. Sir , will you give me leave to infliua 50 
Heart,. Yes, har twill with all my Soul, Made 
Bel. Why then you muſt never be ovenlf : 
never be out of humour, fare well and cry roi 


meat; ſmoak Tobacco „ nor drink but when 1 
| ace a-dry. | | | 
Conſt. Nay , if you take bis bottle from hin 1 
you break his heart, Madem. _ [ * 
Bel. Why, is it poſſible the Gentleman can 1 
drinking? 55 
 Heartf, Only by way of antidote. : 
Hel. Againſt what, pray? : 
Heartf. Againſt love, Madem. 
Lady B. Are you afraid of being i in hw, Sir A 
Heartf. I ſhou'd , if there were any danger of i. 5 


Lady B. Pray, why ſo? 5 
Heartſ. Becauſe 1 always bad an averſion to bel 


Heart,. That: $ hard. 


us'd like a dog. | JÞ E 
Bel. Why truly FR Men ; in love are ſeldom 1 

better. = "ie 
Lady B. But was you | never in love, Sir? L di 
Heartf. No, 1 thank Heav'n, Madem. _ 3 
Bel. Pray where got you your learning then? {me 
 Heartf. From other peoples experience. o. 


Bel. That's being a Spunger, Sir, which is 4 5 0 
honeſt : If you'd buy ſome ex erience with t tt 
own money, as 'twould be fairlier got, ſo two 14 


5 Rick longer by you. et Cari 
s | | | geſig 
E nter F ootman. | 3 75 


| Foot. 1 here” my Lady Fanciful ron End 
upon your Ladiſhip. -2& 
Lady B. Shield me, kind Heay' n: What an ing oul 


: dation of im pettinence is here coming upon 4 1 


E ter Lady Fanciful, who runs firſt to Lady Brute, 
0 - 85 . 


then to Bellinda, kiſſing 'em. 


1 
„da! methinks tis an Age ſince I ſaw you. 


'paſs'd your time very ill, it ſeems ſo long to you. 


11 


Ito make both my ſelf and Mankind eaſie. What 


Ide my faithful adviſer? _ 


V 


Lady B. Vet 'tis but three days; ſure you have 


you , I am fo everlaſtingly fatigu'd with the ad- 
les of untortunate Gentlemen, that were it not 
or the extravagancy of the example, I thou'de'en 
tear out theſe wicked eyes with my own fingers, 


029 BRIT A ͤ 1 ⁊§ͥ IE OR — a IIA We rn 
— rats ron din ep rnnnn 


No Lady Fan. My dear Lady Brute , and ſweet Bel- 5 


Lady Fan. Why really, to confeſs the truth to 


think you on't, Mr. Heartfree , for I take you to 


1  Heartf. Why truly, Madem ---I think---every 


i 
. ů ëéÄẽt.t es 
bel Lady Fan. Then I have your conſent, Sir. 


Fra that is for the good of Mankind, ought to 5 


Heartſ. To do whatever you pleaſe, Madem. 
Lady Fan. You had a much- more limited com- 
plaiſance this morning, Sir. Would you believe it, 
Ladies? The Gentleman has been ſo exceeding ge- 
gerous, to tell me of above fifty faults, in leſs 


1 time than it was well poſſible for me to commit 


o of m. 


t to be ſomething familiar with the Ladies. 


A 


Fould have directed em? Thus I thmk. _ 
b F [ Staring at him. 


Lady Fan. He is indeed, Sir; but he's wondrous 
charitable with it: He has had the goodneſs to 
Kcſign a Reformation, ev'n down to my fingers- | 


& Conſt. Why truly, Madem my Friend there is 


Twas thus, I think, Sir, yould have had em 

nd. (Opening her fingers in an aukward manner.) 
My eyes too he did not like: How was't you 

Then 


. 
: 
| 
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— Then there was ſomething amiſs in my gx 
too: I don't know well how 'twas ; but, as I tak 
it, he would have had me walk like him. Pray 
the room, that the Company may ſee you H 
ſullen, Ladies, and won't: But, to make ſhort 


and give you as true an idea as I can ofthe matte 
I think 't was much about this figure in general * 


growing as aukward as his ] ges on a ſudden 10 ti 
fancy. 


| ; Heartf Juſt thus Women 


do, when they think we are 
—— 
Sir. But pray let's ſtop here; for you are ſo mu 


Will, for my part, I ſhould be glad to find ſon 


my faults, and mend em. 


Sir, do me the favour to take a turn or two abou 


he would have moulded me to: Bur I was an o 
ſtinate Woman, and could ( She walks aukwarie 
not reſolve to make my (elf © about, ſtaring and loi 
Miſtreſs of his heart, by / ing ungainly : then chai 


_ * extremity of her u 
| affeffation. 1 55 : 
(Here Conſtaff 
) and Lady B. til, 
together apart. 


in love with em, or when 
they are fo with us. . z 
_ Lady Fan. 'Twould however be leſs vanity lo 
me to conclude the former, than you the latte: 

Heartf. Madem , all I ſhall preſume to conclud: 
is, That if I were in love, you'd find the mei 
to make me ſoon weary ont. 

Lady Fan. Not by over-tondneſs, upon my worl 
govern'd by inſtinct, I know you'll grow brug 
„„ | VV 
Bel. (Aſide) Now I am ſure ſhe's fond of hin. 


Il try to make her jealous. 


body would be ſo free with me, that I might xu 


| o Vong. 
_ Lady Fan, Then pray let me recommend , N 
Gentleman to you: 1 have known him ſome time 
and will be Surety for him, chat upon a very lim lin 


* 
. 
3 
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Kcouragement on your fide, you ſhall find's an ex- 
nded impudence on his. | 
Þ Heartf. | thank you, Madem, for your recom- 
Þ ndation: But hating idleneſs, I'm unwilling ro 
ger into place where 1 believe there would be 
Porbing to do, I was fond of (erving your Lady- 
bp , becaute I knew you'd find me couſta t em- 
oy ment. 
Lady Fan. 1 told you he d be rude 5 Pellinda, . 
Fel. O, a little bluntneſs is a ſign of honeſty, 
which makes me always ready to pardon it. So, 
Ir, if you have no other exceptious to my ſervice, 
Wi: the fear of being idle in it, you may venture 
oh | þ liſt your lelk: 1 ſhall find you Work; I warraur 
_ 
of Hieartf. Upon thoſe terms J engage, "Madam; 5 
and this (: with your leave ) I rake tor earneſt. 
| (Offering to kiſs her hand. 
4 | Bel. Hold there , Sir; I'm none Heart. and Bel. 
your Earneſt-givers. But if I'm Q ſeem to continue 
well ſerv'd, 1 give good wages, * familiar 
Ind pay punctually. | C4). | 
| Lady Fan. ( Aſide ) 1 don't like this jeſting be- 
by ec ds the Fool begins to look as 
he were in carneſt---but then he mult be a Fool 


ors deed, Lard , what a <lerence Looking at 
NU 

„ere is ae me and her. - Bel. rn. 
N ow I ſhould deſpiſe ſuch athing, fully. 


1 were a Man! | 

What a noſe ſhe has --- What a _ —— What a a 
B — Then her eyes --- And the worſt kiſſing lips 
u the Univerſe ---No , no, he can never like her, 
Hat's poſitive - Vet I can't ſuffer * em together aux 
longer, | 

| Ar. Heartfree , Do you . char you and I muſt 
dare no quarrel for all this? 1 cau't forbear being 
uttle ſevere now and then. Bur Women , Iu. 
how, may be ae any hing. = 
art; 


a. UE Ap EE” . . 
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muſt take my leaye, 


Hrartf. Up to a certain age, Madem. 
| Lady Fan. Which I'm nor yet paſt, I hope. 
 Heartf. ( aſide) Nor never will, I dare ſwear. 


Tady Fan. to Lady B. Come Madem : will you 
| Ladiſhip be witneſs to our reconciliation ? | 


Lady B. You 407oree then at laſt. ; 
Heartf. ( ſlightingiy) We forgive. 


Lady Fan. (aſide) That was a cold ill-natu'M 
Iady B. Then there's no challenges ſent betwerf 
Hearif. Not from me 1 promiſe | Aſide to Conf 
ſtant.] But that's more than I'll do for her , k&#* 
1 know ſhe can as well be damn'd as forba 

. d 3 
Conſt. That I believe. But I think we had be 
be going, leſt ſhe ſhould ſuſpect ſomething , af 


be malicious. 


Heartf. With all my heart. . 
Conſt. Ladies, we are your humble Servants. 


| ſee Sir John is quite engag'd , twou'd be in val 
to expect him. Come Heartfree, | El 


_ Heartf. Ladies, your Servant. [ To Belinda. 


| hope Madem , you won't forget our bargain ; I" 
do ſay what J pleaſetoyou. [Exit Hearttret 


Bel. Liberty of ſpeech entire, Sir. 


Lady Fan. ( aſide ) Very pretty truly --- But ho 
the Blockhead went out: languiſhing at her ; a 
not a look toward me -- Well, Churchmen mi 

talk, but Miracles are not ceas'd. For 'tis mo 
than natural, ſuch a rude Fellow as he, and (iſ 

a lictle impertinent as ſhe , ſhou'd be capable 
making a Woman of my ſphere uneaſie. Bu 
can bear her fight no longer methinks ſhe's gro 
ten times uglicr than Cornet. I muſt home aud ſtud 
revenge. . „„ 


To Lady B.] Madem , your humble Seryaut; 


] af 


| e 


| at 
( onſt 
le ir 
it 


» 
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Lady B. What, going already, Mad em: 

Lady Fan. I muſt beg you'll excuſe me this once; 
ae really I have eighteen Viſits to return this after- 
Pon: So you ſee I'm importun d by the Women 5 

well as the Men. 
bel. (aſide) And ſhe quits with them both. | 
Lady Fan. (going) * Jon than” © go one eder 5 
ot the room. | | 
Lady B. Indeed Ll wait upon you 5 | 
ee Lady Fan, No, [weer Lady * you know . 

oon at ceremony. | 
o Lady B. Pray give n me leave, | 
Lady Fan. You know I won't, 
lady B. Indeed I muſt. 
Lady Fan. Indeed you ſhan'e t. 
ad B. Indeed I will. 
| 3 Lady Fan. Indeed you ſhan'c. 

Lady B. Indeed I will. 
Lady Fan. Indeed you ſhan'c t. . , "indeed * 
ed you ſhan' „ (Exis Lady Fan. running. 
. 5 | They _ | 


| Re-enter Lady Brute, fla. | 


Tris impertinent Woman has pur me out f 
Imour for a fort- night — What an agreeable mo- 
ir has her fooliſh viſit interrupted --- Lord , hour 


Wc the fluce of deſire is a Good Gods {| 
9 A pleaſure there is in doing what we ſhoutd 


| Re-enter Conſtant, 


(tu Ha! here. again! F | 
Conſt. Tho' the renewing my i t may ſeem 2 
le fr Nate » I hope I ſhall obtain your pardon _ 
- Madem > when you. know 1 ouly left the 
doom: 


0 a torrent love flows into the heart, when | 


i 
6 
g 
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room, leſt the Lady who was here ſhou'd | 
bcen as malicious in her remarks „ as ſhe's fool 


about him may atone for a great many faults. 


for olicuding „no Cloyſter ever incloſed fo true 5 F. 


Virtue conſiſts in goodneſs , honour , gratitus 
ſincerity and pity ; and not in peeviſh , Tuarlive 
ſtraight⸗ lac d chaſtity. True Virtue , wherelo! 


| why do,you fo earneſtly recommend it to yt 
* aud Daughters? | 


| e 
in her conduct. * 
Lndy B. He who has diſcretion enough to | 1 


render of a Woman's reputation, carries a vin 


Conſt. If it has a title to atone for any | I 


pretenfions mult needs be ſtrongeſt , where 1 of 

crime is love. I therefore hope 1 ſhall be foroi 
the attempt J ha made upon your heart , i Z 
my enterprize has been a ſecret to all the Wot 

bur your (elf. | e 

Lady B. Secrecy indeed in ns of this kind, al 

an argument of weight to leſſen the puniſhmen N 

but nothing” 5 a plea for a | pardon entire , witho F 
à ſincere repentance. - .- . 


Conſt. I ſincetity in repentance conſiſts in ſorro 


Denitent as 1 ſhould be. But I hope it cannot! 
reckoned an offence to love, where 'tis a duty! 
— 
Lady B. T is an offence , a great one , whe 
it wou'd rob a Woman of all ſhe ought to be ado! 
for ; her Virtue. 

Conft. Virtue ! --- virtue; alas „is no more [i 
the thing that's call'd ſo, than tis like Vice it ſe 


it moves, ſtill carries an intrinſick worth about 2 
and is in every place, and in each ſex , of eq M2 
value. So is not continence, you ſee: That ph; A 
tome of honour, which Men in every Age hae e 
contemn'd, they have thrown it amongſt the N | 
men to ſerabble for. \ as 
Lady B. It it be a thing Dy lo very linle value 51 


cn 


our Daughters, becauſe we wou'd diſpoſe of em to 

., oo onto ̃ 
Lady B. Tis then of ſome importance, it ſeems, 
"Fince you can't diſpoſe of em without it. 
Conſt. That importance, Madam, lies in the humor 
Jof the country, not in the nature ofthe thing. 
Lady B. How do you prove that, Sir? 


K things in the ſcale of Reaſon. 


bring up faſhions Without ſome ground. 


powder'd coat for deep mourning ? 


it puzzles, but don't convince. 
en ſorry for ie 
Lady B. I'm ſorry to hear you ſay ſo. 
Conſt. Pray why 1 = 


Dou have a worſe opinion of my underſtanding 
Shan I defire you ſhould have. FO 
baue me fer a value upon her N that I may 
think my ſelf the more oblig'd to 

Fakes me a preſent of it. = 


{Pope 1 have ſo favourable an opinion of my 
under 


bligation where- e er tis ſacrificed, 
n Wes +. 


KK. Conft. We recommend it to our Wives, Madam, 
"Whccaule we wou'd keep 'em to our ſelves ; and to 


KF. Cont. From the wiſdom of a neighbouring Na- 
bon in a contrary practice. In Monarchies things 
No by whimſie, but Commonwealths weigh all 5 
Lady R. Lhope we are not ſo very light a People to 
* Conſt. Pray what does your Ladyſhip think of a 


Lady B. I think, Sir, your ſophiſtry has all the 
ect chat you can reaſonably expect it ſhould haye; 


Lady B. Becauſe if you expected more from it; 


|, Conf. ( aſide.) 1 comprehend her : She wou'd 
cr when ſhe. 
K 7 ber.] 1 beg you will believe I did but rally ; 
„adam; I know you judge too well of right and 


rong, to be deceiv'd by arguments like thoſe, 1 


anding too, to believe the ring call'd Virtue 
bas worth enough with ine, to paſs for an eternal 


_ Lady 


thing can repay. 

everlaſting Debtor. 
ol their Creditors company. 
Friend. Let us chuſe our Creditors , and we a] 


ſeldom ſo ungtateful to ſhun 'em. 


was his free choice. | 


your rule of conſtancy ? 


2 ow agent, that cannot buckle to the chainsoÞ « 

Wedlock. There's a poor ſordid flavery in mart 
age, that turns the flowing tide of honour , an, 
ſinks us to the loweſt ebb of infamy. Tis a cou 


and dirt are all its product. 


to it my ſelf, if you were free in power and will 


tis impoſſible to lay hold on em. 


to lay hold on mine, that you might ſee it is 0 f 
complement at all. But ſince you are already di 
pos'd on beyond redemption, to one who dos 
not know the value of the jewel you have put inte 


wrong'd, tho' it ſhou' d ſometimes be look d ond 
a Friend, who knows how to citeem it as he og 
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Conſt, Ves; the making the Man you love you 3 


Lady J. When Debtors once have borrow'd dl þ 
we have to lend, they are very apt to grow flyſÞ: . 


Conſt. That, Madam, is only when they a 
forc'd to borrow of Uſurers, and not ofa generouſ 


Lady B. What think you of Sir John, Sir !! f 
Conſt. I think he's marry'd, Madam. | | 
| Lady B. Do's marriage then exclude Men fro be 


Conſt. It do's. Conſtancy's a brave, free, haught) 4 


rupted foil; IIl-nature, avarice , ſloath, cowardicſh 
Lad) B. Have you no exceptions to this genera 
rule; as-welFas to. other 
Conſt. Yes: 1 wou'd (after all) be an exceptioſſ an 


to make me ſo. 5 1 „ f 
Tad) B. Complements are well plac'd , when 


Conſt. I wou'd to Heaven twere poſſible for joſh 


his hands, I hope you wou'd not think him great! 


Lad) 
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„ Lady B. If looking on't alone wou'd ſerve bis turn, 
he wrong perhaps might not be very great. 
uf Conſt. Why what if he ſhould wear it now and 
then a-day , ſo he gave good ſecurity ro bring it 
A home again at night? 1 
ſhy 1 Lady B. Small ſecurity I fancy mich ſerve — 
that. One might venture to take his word. 
art 1 on TE where's the injury to the owner? - 
f . 'Tis injury to him if he think it one. 
* if ho happineſs be fond | in the mind , "WR 
bels muſt be ſo too. 5 
* Conſt. Here I cloſe with you „ "Madam: , and > 
Gra my coucluſive argument from your own po- 
tion ; If the injury lie in the fancy , there needs = 
E pothing but ſecrecy to prevent the wrong. : 
75 1 * B. (going; A ſurer way to prevent it; 1s to © 
car no more arguments in it's behalf. 
| © Conf. ( following her ) But, Madam--- | 
Lady B. But, Sir, tis my turn to be diſcreet es | 
and not ſuffer too long a viſit. - 
ps Conſt. ( catching her hand) By Heaven you hall | 
ich dot ſtir , till you give me hopes that J {hall ſee. 
you avain at ſome more convenient time and place. 
nerd Lady B. I give you juſt hopes enough--- (breaking | 
from him] to get looſe from you ; 4 and that's all I 
Gan afford You at this time. "Law: unn. ] 


Aol! 
will 


1 ; 8 Hale. 


i | Now by all * s great and ood , ſhe's Sa char⸗ 
vol 

1s 00 
di; 
does 
into 
eat! 
on bf 
ught 


up 


e! For ſhe gave me hope; Did ſhe not ſay the 
ave me hope---Hope? Ay; what hope --- enough hs 
0 make me let her go---Why that's enough in con- 
Kience, Or , no matter how 'twas ſpoke z Hope 
as the word : It came om: her, , and it Was lad 55 
A | „„ 


8 Enter 


ming Woman. In what extaſie of joy ſhe has left 
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in pratling to the young Gentlewoman withou* 


and let me {ſqueeze thee ( Embracing him eagerly Þ 
as a new pair of ſtays do's a fat Country Git! 
when ſhe's carry'd to Court to ſtand for a Mad 
e e 1 


for ? | 


there's hopes, my Heartfree , hopes, my Friend. 


| (for is more than one bodies work) ſhould m], 
Sir John a cuckold. e 4 1%: 7 


__ ==»{ays ſhe--- ſne ſaid---Zoons , I don't know wi 
ſhe { | 
I'd have her; and fo if thou'lt go to the Tavern, 1 
treat thee with any thing that Gold can buy : | £ 

1 hi all my Silver amongſt the Drawers , make 


ſigu'd the Peace, and the Bank of England's gros ' 


5 SCENE opens Lor Rake „ Sir John | 


Es Os OTE ET oo pro 
IIA Lord R. Come Boys, charge again --- 80 
Confuſion to all order, Here's liberty of Conſcieuq 


Enter Heartfree. 
ET: Ha 7 Heart free | Thou haſt done me noble ſerviad 


there ; come ro my arms , thou venerable Bawd 


 Heartf., Why L what the Devil's | all this rapture 
Conſt. Rapture ! There's ground for rapture , Ma '} 


Heartf. Hopes? of what? 


Conſt. Why, hopes that my Lady and I togeth 1 

Heariſ. Prithee what did ſhe ſay to thee? | 
Conſt. Say? what did ſhe not ſay ? ſhe ſaid ti 
aid: But ſhe look'd as if ſhe ſaid every thin 
onfire before the door, fay the Plenipo's hi 


I ( Exeullif6 


Sc. at a Table, drinking, 


All. Huzza! | | 


25 Provoted Wi * 


Lord R. rl ſing youa Song 1 made this mag 
ko this purpoſe. 
Fr Joh, Tis wicked , I hope. e 
a 7 Col. B, Don't my Lord tell you he made ie? 
ou: Fir * Well then , let 8 ha t. i 


d, 4 

1 

u Lord Rale ſings. 
las | 


4 7 
gs 

„ 

3 by 


PM 

— 

— 
av 


Hat 4 che of late ES 
WW Have they kept in the State 
Lia ſetting our Se free? 
bottle has more 
Difpenſations in fore 5 
3 Than the King and the State can s decree. 


3 
When my head's full A Wine 5 
 To'erflow with deſign, 
And know no Penal-laws that can carb me. 
Mhate er I deviſe | | 
| Seems good in my eyes, | 
And Religion n'er dares to ab me. 4 
Is 72:1 . 
No ſaucy remorſe ö 
Intrudes in my courſe, 
Nor impertinent nations of evil: 
So there's Claret in ſtore, 
In peace I've my whore , 
and in uy 1 Jog on to ie Devil, 


All ſing 85 therts Claret cc. 


Lord R. (i Rep. And j in peace I jog. on 510 2 5 


Lord R. Well, Kh Y youlike; it, , Gentlemen? £ 
Ath O, admirable : 5 „ 
» 75 . . | 
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is not full of fin and impudence. 


| "1 Fill me a brimmer. Here's to our Forlorn-hoy:Þ 
Courage, Knight: Victory attends you. 


away, and be damn'd. 
ü morality. 


. the Watch ; and let the Conltadle be married. 


3 os 
"Ta 


Sir oh. 1 wou'd not give a fig for a Song the b 


Lord R, Then my Mule is to your taſte, 


But drink away; the night ſteals upon us; we hal he 


want time to be lewd in. Hey Page, fally our da 


Sirrah, and ſee what's doing in the camp J 3 pu 
| bear up their quarters preſently. | 


Page. I'll bring your Lordſhip an exact account bre 
(Exit Tai 
Lord R. Now let the ſpirit of clary go round 


Sir Joh. And Lawrels ſhall crown me, Drink 7 
Lord R. Again Boys 5 rother glaſs; „ and dan A 
Sir Joh. (drank) A dane leo dam © | | 
Al. Huzza! 5 ö 


Ne enter Page. | 


Page. My Lord, it's gangs an ad they are ful 
of drunken Citizeus. L 
Lord R. Along then boys, we ſhall have a fealt, FF 
Col. h. Along, noble Knight. I'm 
Sir Joh Ay---along Bully ; and he th thn 8 dre 
906 Brute is not as drunk and as religious as the con 


104 R. Si are the Streets tabled Sirrah? 11 
1 


__drunkeneſt Citizen of em all —is a Liar, and the fi- 


: Son of a Whore. 11 

s Col. B. Why, that was s bravely ſpoke ; and likef nig 
5 a free-born Fngliſhman. _ my 
Sir Joh. What's that to you Sir; whether Lan 7 
an n Engliſhman or a Frenchman? ſuit 
Col. B. Zoons, you are not angry, Sit? | Me 


Sir Joh, e I am 1 angry „ Sir---for if I'm IE W. 
| 8 | tee - 
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free born Engliſhman , what have you to do, even 
to talk of my Privileges ? JC 

Lord. R. Why, prithee Knight, don't quarrel 

ball here: leave private animoſities to be decided by 

ut J day-light; let the night be employed againſt the 

vel publick enemy. e 
Sir Joh. My Lord, I reſpe& you becauſe you 

um are a Man of Quality: But I'll make that Fellow 

an know , I am within a hairs-breadth as abſolute by 

nd my Privileges , as the King of France is by his 

op:Þ Prerogative. He by his Prerogative takes money 
where it is not his due; I by my privilege, refuſe 
paying it whereI owe it. Liberty and property and 

Old England; Huzza!  {( Exit Sir Joh reeling. 

© Eo TTL all following him. 


rink 


| SCENE, A Bed Chamber. 
nter Lady Brute and Belinda 


h?FT Aay B. Sure it's late, Belinda: I begin to be 
ful ſleepy. 5 1 . VVV 5 
_ | Bel. Ves, tis near twelve. Will you go to bed? _ 
alf Lady B. To bed, my dear ? And by that time 
Ia fallen into a ſweet ſleep (or perhaps a ſweet 
i dream, which is better and better) Sir John will 
the come home roaring drunk , and be over-joy'd he 
tne finds me in a condition to be diſturbed. 
Bel. O you need not fear him, he's in for all 
likef night. The Servants ſay he's gone to drink with 
COB @D 5 > oO RT RT oe won 
am Lady B. Nay , tis not very likely indeed, ſuch 
| Fvitable company ſhou'd part preſently. What Hogs 
Men turn, Belinda, when they grow weary of 
Women! V 5 


| 
| 
| 
( 
| 


| 
| 
| 


. — 
—— — — — 
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Bel. And what Owls they are whilſt they ate 
fond of em! 1 e 
Lady B. But that we may forgive well enough, 
becauſe they are ſo upon our accounts, 
Bel. We ought to do ſo indeed: But tis a hard 
matter. For when a Man is really in love, be? 
| looks ſo unſufferably ſilly, that tho' a Woman lik'{ 
him well enough before, ſhe has then much ado 
to endure the ſight of him. And this I rake tobe 
the reaſon, why Lovers are ſo generally ill uſed. 
Tay B. Well I own now, I'm well enough 
pleas'd to fee a Man look like an aſs for me. | 
Bel. Ay , I'm pleas'd he ſhou'd look like an a(s We 
too. That is, I'm pleas'd with my ſelf for making 
JJ TE oe ye pats Moy | 
Lady B. Nay truly, I think if he'd find ſome er 
Other way to expreſs his paſſion, twou'd be more (Pe! 
JJ TDPPTIESS SS re. | 
Bel. Yes ; for then a Woman might like his We 
paſhon and him too. RL 


- 22 
— — — 


— En eo 
— . —— 
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Lady B. Yet, Belinda, after all, a Woman's uE 


would be but a dull buſineſs , if 'twere not for 


Men; and Men that can look like aſſes roo. We IM 
ſhou'd never blame Fate for the ſhortneſs of ou: 
days; our time would hang wretchedly upon our 

Bel. Why truly they do help us off with a good 

ſhare on't. For were there no Men in the world, o' 
my conſcience , I ſhou'd be no longer a dreſſing than 

Im a ſaying my prayers. Nay , tho' it were S4. 
day: For you II 
Without ſtays on. „„ ö 
Lady B. But don't you think emulation might 

do ſomething ? For every Woman you ſee deſites 


ow that one may go to Church 


to be finer than her neighbour. 1155 
Bel. That's only that the Men may like het 
better than her neighboyr, No; if there wy 


” The ProvePd Wife. F 
len, adieu fine petticoats, we ſhou'd be weary of 
fearing em. LT . 
ad) B. And adieu Plays, we ſhould be weary 


[ 


> 


ſeeing em. . 55 Oe 
bel. Adieu Hide-Park , the duſt wou'd choak us. 
Lady B. Adieu St. James's, walking wou'd 
VVV OT 
bel. Adieu London, the ſmoak wou'd ſtifle us. 
lady B. And adieu going ro Church, for Reli- 
ion wou'd ne'er prevail with us. | 
Both. Ha ha ha ha ha. : 5 55 
hel. Our Confeſſion is fo very hearty , ſure we 


gerit abſolution. „„ EY ONT od | 
Lady B. Not unleſs we go thro' with't , and 
bbtels all. So prithee, for the cale of our con- 
dil eibingg 
We. Agree. : ns 88 
Elaly B. Why then I confeſs, That I love to ſit 
the fore-tront of a Box. For if one fits behind, 
eres two Acts gore perhaps, before one's 


life ond our, And when 1 am there, if I perceive 
for e Men whiſpering and looking upon me, you 
Ve bit know I cannot for my life forbear thinking 
our Ney talk to my advantage. And that ſets a thouſand 
our ſlttle tickling vanities on foot--- EL © 


Bel. Juſt my cale for all the world; but goon. 
zod Lady B. 1 watch with impatience for the next 
, 0' in che Play, that I may laugh and ſhew my 
han White reeth, IF che Poet has been dull, and the. 
un- be long a coming „I pretend to whiſper ove 
rch my Friend, and from thence fall into a little 
Il diſcourſe, in which I take occaſion to ſhew 
ght Wy tacc in all humonrs , brisk , pleas'd, ſerious , 
res elancholy, languiſhing---Nor that what we ſay 
one auother cauſes any of theſe alterations. 
„„ % ens, . h 
no el. Don't trouble your (elf to explain: For if 
en; not miſtaken , you and 1 have had ſome of 
= | | V, 
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Tell me true -Did you never practiſe in the gi &. 


ſelf, and how to look when others ſpeak, Butt 


make, when they come blurt out with a nt 
look ſerious is ſo dull, when the whole Hou 


did not underſtand the thing, we ſhou'd natu 
do like other people. : | | 


. approbarion as of our publick thanks. Well , 


theſe neceſſary dialogues before now, with enn 
ſame intention, e 7 
| Lady B. Why, I'll ſwear, Belinda, ſome pen 
do give ſtrange agreeable airs to their face; Me 
5 N 8 5 Wo 


Bel. Why, did you? . r 
| Lady B. Ves faith, many a tine. 1 da; 
Bel. And I too, I own it. Both how to ſpeak of 


glaſs and I could never yet agree what face I ſho: 


thing in a Play: For all the Men preſcntly | 
upon the Women, that's certain; ſo laugh wen 
not, tho' our ſtays burſt for't ; becauſe that's tell 
truth, and owning we underſtand the jeſt. And 


a laughing. FV | 
| Lady B. Beſides, that looking ſerious does re 
berray our knowledge in the matter, as mucl 
laughing with the company wou'd do. For it 


Bel. For my part I always take that occaſion We! 
blow my noſe. OS IS. 
Lady B. You muſt blow your noſe half off: 
at ſome Plays. „ UH 

Bel. Why don't ſome Reformer or other & 
A --- | „ 

Lady B. Becauſe he is not ſo ſure of our pt 


there is not upon Earth ſo impertinent a thing; 
Women's modeſtxp. 8 | quſcl 
Bel. Ves; Men's fantaſque, that obliges ust 
If we quit our modeſty , they ſay we loc ou 
charms; and yet they know that very mode Hęue. 
affectation, and rail at our hypocriſy. . 

1 0 


mai 


Lady B, Thus one would thiuk , "were 25 
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ter to pleaſe em, Niece, Vet our kind Mother 
| N. ure has given us ſomething, that makes amends 
all. Let our weakneſs be what it will, Man- 
b Kid will ſtill be weaker ; and whilſt there is a 
Wor'd „tis Woman that will govern it. 05 
But prithee one word of poor Conſtant before we 
oo to- bed; if it be but to furniſh matter for dreams; 
I dare ſwear he's talking of me now, or thinking 
me at leaſt 5 tho* it be in the middle of his | 

ers. | 
1 So he ought, 1 I think; for you were re pleas” a 
Pa him a good round advance do. da Ma- 


1 
tt 
101 


m . B. Why, I "PLP e'en plagu'd him wk : 
Watisfic any reaſonable Woman : He has belieg'd 15 
nd 2 1 two years to no purpoſe. : 
bell. And if he belieg'd yourwo years more, he'd 
c | vv dl n paid, to he has: the plundering of : 
W al la 
iy B. That may "Bos but I'm afraid the Town 
d'r be able to kold out much longer; for, to 
fel s the truth to you, Belinda > "the Garriſon 
eins to grow mutinous. 
Wl. Then the ſooner you capitulate, the better. 
h B. Yer methinks 1 wou'd fain ſtay a little 
fWbocr , to ſee you fix d too, that we might ſtart 
| : ther 5 and ſee who cou'd love longeſt.” hat 
u you if Heart free ſhou d have a mouths mund . 
wou: 
Del. Why Faith I cou'd almoſt be in 0 with 
| þ foe deſpiſing that fooliſh affected Lady Fan- 
but I'm afraid he's too cold ever to warm 
Nek br my ures. -- 
Lady B. Then he * to be froze to dearh; 
ound I were a Man for your lake, my dear 
[ue | | ( Kiſſmg her. 
. You'd with your ſelf a Woman again for 
ar on, or the Men are miſtaken,---But 1 
mat . cou d 


ut 
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has no Fortune; I can't marry him; and ſure y 
wou'd not have me commit fornication ? 


ſatis faction. But pray how ſhall we contrive to 


way; make em an 1 'twixt jeſt a 
_ earneſt , *twill look li 


their women, till their women pull off rheir m 


| humour , ready to do em any good turn 1 
think on. | . | 


con'd make a conqueſt of this Son of Bacchus, 1 
rival his bottle; what ſhou'd I do with him ? 


* Lady B. Why, if you did, Child, *twou'! if 1 
but a good friendly part; if 'twere only to ki 
me in countenance whilſt I commit Lou kn 
what ? SPREE rnd ot Ire 8 

Bel. Well, if I can't reſolve to ſerve you t 
way, I may perhaps ſome other, as much toc 


theſe blades again quickly? 9 8 8 
Lady B. We mult e'en have recourſe to thes 


e a frolick , and that 
know's a very good thing to fave a Wom; 
Bel. You adviſe well; but where ſhall it be? 

Lady B. In Spring-Garden. But they ſhan't kne 


ques ; for a ſurprize is the moſt agreeable thi 
in the world: And I find my ſelf in a very ov 


Bel. Then pray write em the neceſſary bile 
without fakes delay, . : 

Lady B. Let's go into your chamber then, 
whilſt you ſay your prayers , I'll do it, Md 
175 ; + FE be . ( Ext om 
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| T IV. SCENE, Covent-Garden. 


Enter Lord Rake, Sir John, ec. with Swords 
Pres OT 


JJ 3 

3 15240. No, damn him, 1 heard him 
mn - gp ea fo 

Lord R. How the Witch his Wife howl'd! 
Bully. Ay, {he'll allarm the Watch preſently, 
Lord R. Appear , Knight, then; come, you 
ea good cauſe to fight for, there's a Man mur- 


bir Joh, Is there? Then let his Ghoſt be ſatisfy'd: 
r bl ſactifice a Conſtable to it preſently; and 
rn his body upon his wooden chair. 
Enter a Taylor , with a bundle under his arm. 
Ui Hh How now; What have we got here? 4A 
et? | „„ „ 
Iaylor. No, an't pleaſe you, I'm no thick. > 
Tord R. That we'll ſee preſently : Here; let the 
encral examine him. | 5 
Sir Joh. Ay, ay; let me examine him; and I'll 
Ja hundred pound 1 find him guilty, in ſpite of 
s teeth for he looks---like a---fneaking rateal:” 
ome Sirrah , without equivocation or mental re- 
vation , tell me of what opinion you are, and 
pe ailing for by them---I ſhall gueſs at your 
Ptals. e e | 
| Taylor, An't pleaſe you, I'm a diſſenting Jour- 
Kyman Taylor, JJ) doi er 
| Sir Joh, Then Sirrah , you love ly ing by your 
clivion , and theft by your trade. And fo , that 
ar puuiſhment may be ſuitable to your rg | 
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done, if you take the gown, 


: take him to caſe me. Theſe Courtiers are fullc: 
tricks than they are of money; they'll ſoonet* 
.a Man's throat, than pay his Bill. (Exit Ii 
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fore the Conſtable, 
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III have you firſt gagg d and then hang'd. 


Taylor. Pray go worthy Gentlemen , d he 


| abuie me; indeed I'm an honeſt Man, and a g 
work man, tho' I ſay it, that ſhou'd nor ſay Jy 


Sir Joh. No words, Sirrah , but attend you: {of e 
Lord R. Let me fee what's in that bundle. 1 
Taylor. An't pleaſe you , it's the Doctor of * 


PDariſh's gown. | 


Lord R. The Doctor's gown ! --- Heark yo a 0 
Knight, you won' ſtick at abuſing the Clery 8 


will you £ 


Sir. Joh. No, I'm drunk , and 1'll abuſe WM 


thing but my Wife; and her I name---with Wo 
verence. 7 1 5 4 


Lord R. Then you ſhall wear this Gown , wii” 
you charge the Watch. That tho' the blows WR” 
upon you, the ſcandal may light upon the Chu 

Sir Joh. A generous defign---by all the Gf 


give it me. _ (| Takes the gown and puts 


Taylor. O dear Gentlemen, I ſhall be quite: A 


Sir Joh. Retire, Sirrah ; and fince you carry W 
your skin go home, and be happy. | 
- Taylor. { pauſing) I think 1 had e'cn as vie" 
follow the Gentleman's friendly advice; for ii 
diſpute any longer, who knows but the whim 


Sir Joh. So, how ye like my ſhapes now? 
Lord R. This will do to a miracle: he looks 


2 going tothe Holy- War. But to your Au 
Gentlemen, the Enemy appears. 
| + Gs Ing. 
| Enter Conſtable and Watch. |, 
Watchman. Stand! Who goes there? Come 
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3 Joh. The Conſtable's a Raſcal—and you are 
Son of a 2 * 
archman. A good civil anſwer for a Parſon , 


el. Methinks, Sir , a Man of your coat, 

ugh: ſet a better example. | 
& Joh. Sirrah , I'll make you know there are 

10 of my coat can ſer as bad examples. as you 
do, you Dog you | 

1 john ſtrikes the Conſtable. They knock him | 

down , difarm him and ſeize him. Lord 

I EX. Gr. n WAY... 

; * So. „ we have ſecur'd the Parſon how- 


4 87 br Joh. Blood, and blood---and blood. | 

i Fan. Lord have mercy upon us: How tlie 
hu ed wretch raves of blood. IJ warrant he has 
4 e i murdering ſome body to- night. 


. br Joh. Sitrah , there's nothing got by murder 
Ia halter: My talent lies towards Drunkenneſs 
0 Coney 
Watchman. Why that now was ſpoke like a Man | 
Nd. neighbours * It's "Y he ſhou'd be ſo 
Nuis | 
or Joh. Youlye---I am not diſguis' d; for 1 am 
mark barefac'd. 
my Watchman, Look you choke again- This! is a mad 
Hon, Mr. Conſtable; I'll lay a pot of ale upon * 
12 he's a good Preacher. 
Conſtable. Come Sir, out of reſpect to your call- 
|, I ſhan't put you into the round- houſe ; but 
Imult ſecure you in our drawingroom till morn-„ 
„ that you may do no miſchicf. So, come 
Ng. 
br Joh, You may pur 1 me where you will, sir- 
„ now you have overcome me- -But if I can't 
Iich! I' think of milchict---in ſpite of 
þ: recth , ; 88 1 1e u. (Exeunt. 
| SCENE. 
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I don't love her for diſturbing me, yet ſhe; 
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3 E N E a Bed- Chamber. 


Enter Heartfree , ſolus. 


7 


. 


II/ Hat the plague ail's me ? --- Love ? N. 
thank you for thar my heart's rock ſtil 
Yet tis Bellinda that diſturbs mie ; that's pſt 
Well, what of all that? Muſt I love le 
being troubleſome ? at that rate , 1 might lot 
the Women I meet, I gad. --- But hold 2 <- 


IX . AC.» I «©. * 


_ diſturb me, becauſe I love her- Ay, that ma 
faith. — 1 have dream't of her, that's certay; 
Well, fo Ihave of my Mother; therefore i} 

that to the purpoſe ? Ay , bur Bellinda runs in 

Mind waking---And fo do's many a damn'dth 
that 1 don't care a farthing for---Methinks f 
J would fain be talking to her, and yer I hai 


buſineſs- Well, am I the firſt Man „ that has! 7 
a mind to do an impertinent thing? Ie. 
Enter Conſtant. = 7) 

Conſt. How now, Heartfree > What makes Nee. 
up and dreſs'd fo ſoon? I thought none but 1A 
quarrel'd with their beds; I expected to have ih i: 
you ſnoaring , as I us'd to do. EEE + 
Hlearif. Why, faith Friend, "tis the care! Rin 
of your affairs, that makes me ſo thoughtfüpur 
have been ſtudying all nicht, how to bring ; 
matter about with Belinda, 37 
Conſt. With Bellinda ? on on. On 

__ Hearif. With my Lady, I mean: And fac, 
have mighty hopes on't. Sure you mult be Wy, 
well fa:isfy'd with her behaviour to you yelter0 MM... 
Cont, So well, that nothing but a Loyer's Wan 
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an make me doubt of ſucceſs. But what can this 
den change proceed from? _ 
Heart f. Why, you ſaw her Husband bear her, 
did you not? | 
E Conſt. That's true: 9 4 Husband is Rar to be 
horn upon any terms, much leſs when he fights 
With his Wife. Methinks ſhe ſhou'd e'en have 
@ckolded him upon the very ſpor , to ſhew that 
Ker the Battle ſhe was Maſter of the field. | 
Heartf. A Council of War of Women wou'd in- 
Wibly have advis'd her to't. But, I confeſs , fo 
Fecable a woman as Belinda deſerves better 
bre. | | 
B Cont. Belinda again. Y | | 
Haartf. My Lady, I mean: What a- por makes 
e blunder fo to-day 2 ( ( aft de) A Plague of this 
kacherous tongue. 
Conſt. Pritheè look upon me rioully' ) ee 
low anſwer me directly: Is it my free „or Be- 
da, employs your careful n thus? 
Hearty. My Lady, or Belinda ? | 
Conſt. In ag by this light, in love, 
© Heartf, In lore F | 
© Conſt, Nay , neer deny it; for thou It "XY it 1 
0 bard's „ *twill but make the jeſt fic heavier about 
ce, My dear Friend , I give thee much joy. 
| Heartf. Why prichee » you wou't pertuade me 
In, will you 2 
| Conf That ſhe's Miſtreſs of your tongue, that's. 
in; and 1 know you are fo honeſt a Fellow , 
htfu pur tongue and heart always go together. — But 
0 * but how the Devil? Pha, ha, a. 7 PT 
F Heartf, Hey day : Why ſure you Jour t believe it 


earneſt 2 - 


d fat Conſt, Ves! do , becauſe I ſee you deny i it in jeſt. 

t be! Heartf, Nay, but look you Ned a- deny in 

eral ---2-- gadzooks, you know 1 ſay---a-- when a: 

ers Wan benles a | thing 1 in jeſt a. | 
| ; Conſt. 
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1 | Conf. Pha, „ 
= Heartf. Nay , then we ſhall have it : Wha, 
becauſe a Man ſtumbles at a word: Did you nei: 
make a blunder ? 
= -- Conſt. Ves, for I am in „ Lads i. : 
is Heartrf. Then, ſo am I--- Now laugh till tf 
Saosul's glutted with . ( Embracing hin 
But, gear Conſtant, don't tell the Town on't. 
Conſt Nay then, twere almoſt pity to laugh x 
thee, after ſo honeſt a confeſſion. _ 
But tell us a little, Jack. By what new-invelte 
Arms, has this mighty ſtroak been given? 
Heartf. Een by that unaccountable weapon, 

call'd, Je ne ſfay quoy : For every thing that c 

come within the virge of Beauty 1 have cen. 

with indifference. 
Conſt. So in few words then, the Je ne fab gun 
has been too hard for the quilted petticoat. 

HFeariſ. IJ gad, I think the Je. ne ſcai quoy » is, 

the quilred petticoat; at leaſt tis certain, 1 nc « 

think on't without---a-a Je ne Jes quoy in cnet 
part about me. 
Conſt. Well, but have: all your remedies 10 
their vertue? have you turn'd her in-fide out ye! 
Heart,. I dare not fo much as think on't. 
Conſt. But don't the two yeirs fatigue 2 1 ha 
had, diſcourage you? b 

| Heartf. Yes: I dread what I bein : yet canoe c: 

quit the enterprize. Like ſome Soldiers  whc * 

Courage dwells more in their honour , than tha, 
nature; on they go, tho' the body trembles » 

whar the ſoul makes it undertake. 

_ Conſt. Nay, if you expect your Miſtreſs willy 
you, as your profanations againſt her ſex defers, 
you tremble juſtly.--- But how do you incend: 
proceed, Friend? 

| Heartf. Thou know'ſt Im but a | Notice 3 
| E triendly and adviſe | . 1 
i | hes 15 | E 
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The Provot'd Wife. „ 
| conf. Why look you then , I'd have you- Se. 
Jade and a- -write a Song---Go to Church, Look 
e a Fool---Be ver: officious: ogle „write and 
lead out; And who knows, but in a year ortwo's 
tine, you may be--- call'd a troubleſome Puppy: 85 
0 ſent about your buſineſs. 5 
Heartf. That's hard. Ys | | 
Conſt. Vet thus it oft falls out with La Sir. | . 
Heartf. Pox on me for making one of „„ 
Imber. | Ro kg 2 
3 Have a care: : ay no fancy 1 will | 
vt augment your crime: and if your Miſtreſs 
bars on't, encreaſe your puniſhment. N 
ar. Prithee ſay ſomthing then to encourage 
We ; you know I help'd you in your diſtreſs. 
3 Why then to encourage you to perſeve- 
Wnce , that you may be thoroughly ill us'd for 
Jour offences; l'll put you in mind, that even the 
Heſt Ladies of em all, are made up of deſire, 


ne 0 well as we; and tho' hey do hold out a a long 5 
cee, they will capitulate at laſt, For that thun- 


King Engeneer » Nature, do's make ſuch havock _ 
the Town 5 they muſt ſurrender a at long run, or 
1 ih in Wel own flames. | 


Enter a Footman. | 


There's a porter without with 4 2 ; he 


Wires to give it into your own hands. . 
a Call him in. 85 


Enter Porter. 


iu 
lere cn. Whar Jo; Is it - thee ? 
nd Porter. An 't pleaſe you Sir, I was order d to 


Wiver this into your own hands , by two well 
FP oLagies at the New-Z xchange. 1 Was at your 
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Honour's lodgings 5 and your Servants ſent . 
| a ] 


my orders, and whip , = were gone, like; 


| brought us, 


ry 
| 
| 
3 
x 


hither. 
Conſt. 'Tis well. Are vou to carry any anſwer! 
Porter. No , my noble Maſter: They gave n 2 


Maiden-head at fifteen. s 
Conſt. Very well; there. (Gives him mn 
Porter. God bleſs your Honour. (Exit un- 
Conſt. Now let's lee 3 what honeſt 3 Jo-li 


Reads.) ). | 
FI you ad your Play follow can fave i time jr 
your baſineſs and devotions ; don't fail to be 
Spring-Garden about eight 1 in the evening. Vo 
find nothing there but Women , ſo you need bh J 
uo other Arms 115 RO 9ou. Ou coin 
about you. 8 4 


So, Play-fellow : Here 8 ſomething 1 to ſtay 3 yo! 


— 


ſtomach „till your Miſtreſſes diſh is ready for jc 
Heartf. Some of our old barter'd acquailaic F. 
I wont go, not I. 0 
Conſt. "Nay, that you can't odd There's H bs 


nour in the caſe; tis a ee RN and I want 
Second. * 
Heart. 1 doubt I (ball be but a very uſclefsi [ 
to you ; for I'm fo dishearten'd by this wou 
Bellinda has given me; I don't think I ſhall ha Pes 


courage euough to draw my ſ word. - 

Conſt. O, if that be all, come along; Il wi y 

rant you find ſword enough tor ſuch 'E Enemies! lc 
we have to deal en (Kreßg 

N tte 

4 8 

Huter Sate ce. with Sir john. 3 

F 

| Conflable. Come along, Sir; ; 1 thought to 18 0 

er vou tip. this morning, becauſe vou wel | 
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1 Minit; but you are as drunk and as abuſive as 
We'll fee what the Juſtice of the peace will 
fy to you. 

air Joh. And you ſhall ſee what I'l ſay to the 
If i of the a Sirrah. N knock at the door. : 


WM 


Enter ere ant. 


Þ conf Pray acquaint kis W orſhip, we have got 
a unruly Parſon here: We are unwilling to ex- 
pol him, but don't know what to do with him. 

a þ Sir vant. I'll acquaint my Maſter. (Exit Servant. 

| tir Joh, You---Conſtable---Whar damn' d Ince 

; chis? | 
E Conftab., One that wil take care of ) vou s 1 war- 
ſan: You. : | 8 | 


Enter allies. 


f 55e. wel, Mr. Conſtable, what' J the e difor- 

r here? 

Conſtab. An . your Worlkip— 5 

. Joh. Let me ſpeak and be damn'd : Im a 

duyme, and can unfold Wes better than you 
wn do. 

go Juſtice, Sadneſs D Sadneſs; * 4 Miniſter ſo over- 

ou en. Pray, Sir, give the Conſtable leave to 

bea, and Il hear you very paticnely „ I aſſure 
pu Sir, I will. 

wi r Joh. Sir---Youarea very civil Magiſtrate. Your 

nie: Woolt humble Servant. 

e Conſtab. An't pleaſe your Worſhip then he has 
tempted to beat the Watch to- gh, and lwoxre- - 
| Sir Joh. You We. 

Jalice. Hold, pray Sir, a ine 5 

1:8 © 704. Sir, your very humble Servant. 5 

| Conſtab. Indeed Sir, he came at us without any 

cation, call'd us Whores and Rogues , and 
| 3 E. 3 | laid 
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laid us on with a great quarter-ſtaff. He was | 
my Lord Rake's company. They bave been Playing 
the Devil to- night. 
Juſtice. Hem --- Hem --- -Pray Sir - == - May vou 

Chaplain to my Lord? _ *? 
Sir Joh. Sir preſume 1 may if I will, '1 

Juſtice. My meaning Sir, is---Are you ſo? Wo 

Sir Joh, Sir---You mean very well. 1 

Juſtice, He hem --- hem --- Under favour „ Sto 
pray anſwer me directly. BF 

Sir Joh. Under favour, Sir D youuſe to -anſs 1 
directly when you are drunk? 

Juſtize. Good lack, good lack: Here's nothi 
to be got from him. Pray Sir „ _ may”: 1 crave yi 
Name? 8 
Sir Joh. Sir — -My name's — (Ae byes 


Hycop 5 Sir. . bu 
Juſtice. Hycop ? Doctor Hycop, 1 have kno 

a great many Country Parſons of that name; or Þ 

cially down in the fenns, _ pie 
Pray where do you live, Sir? | 

Sir Joh. Here---and chere „ Kir. to 

Juſtice. Why, what a ſtrange Man is this? WI 

do you preach, Sir? Have you any Cure? m. 


Sir Joh, Sir have---a very good Cure---to # 
Clap , at your ſervice. = = 
Juice Lord have mercy upon us. Jo 
Sir Joh. ( Aſide) This Fellow do's ask os ma Co 
Impertinent queſtions » I believe, I gad, tis 
Juſtice's Wife, in the Juſtice's cloathes. 

Juſtice. Mr. Conſtable , I vow and proteſt, 
don't know what to do with bim. | 
Confiab. Truly he has been but a troubleſon 8 
Gueſt to us all- night. 

Juſtice. I think, I had c'en beſt let Kin 002 
his buſineſs, for I'm unwilling to expoſe 3 
Conſtab. E'en what your Wesir chinks fit. 
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| Sir Joh. Sir---not to interrupt Mr. Couſtable +1 
Pi a ſmall favour to ask. © 
; Fg a Sir, J open both my ears to you. 
Sir Joh. Sir, your very humble Servant. I have 
5% urgent buſineſs calls upon me; and therefore 
I defire the favour or you , to bring matters to a 
concluſion. 
Julſtice. Sir, if 1 were ſure that buſi bels were not | 
4 commit more diſorders, I would releaſe you. 
Sir Joh. None---By my Prieſthood. _ | 
I Juſtice. Then, Mr. Conſtable 5 you may dif- 
wh him, 

Sir Joh. Sir, your very. humble Servant. It you R 
: 1ooif Iplcaſe to accept of a bottle--- . 
| 75 I thank you kindly , Sir ; 3 but 1 never 
yen Try in a morning. Good- buy to Jes Sir good- 
buy to ye. 

no Sr Joh. Good buy r ye, good Sir. (Exit Juſtice 
So- now, Mr. Conſtable , hall you and I go 
pick u a Whore together??? 
Conſt ab. No, thank you, Sir; my Wiſe's enough 
to ſatisfie any reaſonable Man. 

Sir Joh. (Aſide) He, be, he, he, be. the Fool 1 is 
married then. Well, you won't go: 


Wbe 


lot Conſtab. Not I, truly. | 
Sir oh, Then I'll go by my ſelf ; 3 and vou and 
| your Wife may be damn'd. - +4; Bae Sir John, 
maß Conſtable gazing aſter him.) 


tis * God- a mercy Taran, 5 (Exennt. 


1 SCENE 
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(7 So: 1 think we are about the time appoin- mu 


ſtroy her. (Exeunt after Conſtant and Heartfre: . 


pect, than when they come to pals. 


SCENE, pie e 


Conſtant and Heartfree croſs the Stage. As they of 0 
off, Enter Lady Fancifull and Mademoiſelle, Þ hi 
OO  mask'd, and dogging em. : EE 


ted; Ler us walk up this way. Exeum ] L 


lady Fan. Good : Thus far I have dogg'd en Jai 
wichout being diſcover'd. Tis infallibly tome len 
trigue that brings them to Spring-Garden. Hou my 
| poor heart is torn and rackt with fear and jet 


loukie ! Yet let it be any thing, but that Flirt L 
linda, and I'll try to bear it. But if it prove her, Wer 
All that's woman in me ſhall be imploy'd to d, 


Re-enter Conſtant and Heartfree. Lady Fancifil 


and Mademoiſelle ſtill following at a diſtance, 5. 

| e. 

Conſt. J ſee no Females yet, that have any thiugſe 
to ſay to us. I'm afraid we are banter'd. He 
Heartf. 1 with we were; for I'm in no humour ye. 
make either them or my ſelf merry. be. 


Conſt. Nay , I'm ſure you'll make them mer K. 


enough ; if I tell em why you are dull. But prithes, 2 
why fo heavy and fad , before you begin to be 1p"? 


us'd ? 2) 8 25 La. 

Heartf. For the ſame reaſon , perhaps, that yo! 
are ſo brisk and well pleas'd ; becauſe both pains ai! 
pleaſures are generally more conſiderable in prot: 


E nit 
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* 10 B. and Belinda, mask'd, ad 1 poly 
dreſs'd. e 


1 825 How now, who are theſe? Not our game, 
hope. | | 
ea, If they a are, we are cen well enough 
rd , to come hunting here, when we had 10 
n much better game in chale elſewhere. 
ad) Fan. to Mademoiſelle.) So, thoſe are their 
Ladies without doubt. But I'm afraid that Dozly ſtuff 
not worn for want of better cloaths. They are 
1 ſhape and ſize of Belinda and her Aunc. 
Alademoiſ. So dey be inteed , Madam. 
Lad) Fan. We'll ſlip into this clole arbor , where 
d may bear all they ay. (Exeunt Lady Fancifull 
and Mademoiſelle. 
ad 5. What, are you afraid of us, Gentle- 
men! e 
| Heartf, Why ul > 1 chink we may. , if ap- 
earance don't lye 
bel. Do you a find Women what they ap- 
Kar to be, Sir 2 
oth No; forſooth ; but I ſeldom find em 
than they appear to be. 
2 Then the outſide's beſt, you think? 
nern Heartf. Tis the honeſteſt. 
cher, Conſt. Have a care, Heartſree ; you are relapſin ing 
il "8p | 
Xx Lady B. Why . does the Gentleman uſe to rail at 
vor emen? | 
a * He has done formerly. 
prof . J ſuppoſe he had very good cauſe for't: | 
did not uſe you ſo well, as you thought 
b d:(erv'd , Sir. | 
Lad) B. They made themſelves merry at your 
* 3 | 
Ent 4 Laugh d | When you ſigh'd. . 
| | E 5 Tady 


8 1 
ty! 
oy 


hing 
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74 The Provob'd Wife. 
Lady B. Slept while you were waking, 
Bel. Had your Porter beat. | 
Tady B. And threw your Billet-doux in the f 
Hiearef. Hey 7 I ſhall do more than rail K 
| ok 
Bel. Why, you won't beat us, will you? 
 Hearrf. 1 don't know but 1 may. 
Conſt. What the Devil's coming here? Sit 5 
in a Gown? — And drunk I faich, 


| F Sir "OY 7 
Sir Joh. What a Pox---here's Conſtant , Hear L 
_ --- andtwo Whores I gad---O you covetous Rog 
| what , have you never a ſpare- Punk for ? 
Fricnd---Bur I'll ſhare with you. : 
| ( He ſeizes both the Wi 
| Heart f. Why , what the plague have vou ; 
doing, Knight ? 3 
Sir Joh. Why; I have been beating the Wal 
and Candalining the Clergy. D 
Heart f. N very good account, truly. | : 0 
Sir Joh. And what do you think I'll do neuf ;- 
Conſt. Nay , that no man can gueſs. . 'p 
Sir Joh. Why, if you'll let me ſup with ye . 
I'Il treat both your, Strumpets. * 
Lady B. ( Aſide.) O Lord, we ate undone! A 
Hearif. No, we can't ſup together, becaulc Q 
have ſome affairs elſ-where. But if you'll acc 
theſe two Ladies, we'll be ſo complaiſant to )- 5 
to reſign our right 1 in em. - 10 
Bel. (Aſide.) ) Lord, what ſhall we do? C- 
Sir Joh. Let me ſee, their cloaths are ſuch dani 3 
cloarhs, they won't pawn for the reckoning. i f 
Hearif. Sir John, your Servant. Rapture attend 05 


Conſt. Adieu Ladies, make much of the Gel 
man. 


33 
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Lady B. Why ſure, you won't leave us in the 
ands A a drunken Fellow to gbule us. 
b Sir oh. Who do you call a drunken Fellow 5 
u slut you; I'm a Man of Quality; the King 
as made me a Kinght, 
Heart,. Ay, ay » you arc in good hands; Adieu, 
lieu. Heartf. runs off. 
| Lady B. The Devil s hands: Let me go, orl' 8 
for Heaven's fake protect us. 
| (She breaks from him, runs to Conſtant, twitching 
| off her Mask, and clapping it on again. 
Sir Joh. 1'll Devil you , you Jade you. Tl de- 
holiſh your ugly face. : 
2 | Conſe. Hold a little, Kpight ſhe lx oons. 
di Sir Joh. I'll ſwoon — : 
"0 . He , ee 


= N Re-enter Hearrfree. Belinda runs to him and 
4 | ſhews her ace. 


FO 0 Heavens ! My dear Creature ' ſtand 
Were a little. 
| Conſt. Pull him off, Jack. | 
Heart. Hold, mighty, Man ; look you , Sir, we 
13 ud but jeſt with you. Theſe are Ladies of our ac 
*Y e that we had a mind to frighten a little; 
ut now you mult leave us. 
s 70h. Oons, I won't leave you, 1 | 
. Nay , but you mult chough ; and there. 
Ne make no words on't. 
JL Joh. Then you are a couple of dandy" d uncivil 
Flows. And 1 hope your Punks will give you 
h dani quce to your mutton. _ (Exit Sir John. 
ad) B. Oh, 1 ſhall never come to my ſelf Sn ; 
Im ſo friohrned. 7 
ſenft. Twas a narrow y (cape, indeed, 
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Bel. Women muſt have frolicks, you ee. vis | 0 


to 
ever they coſt em. | M 


Hearif. This might have prov'd a dear one tho. 
Lady B. You are the more oblig'd to us, for! 


riſque we run upon your accounts. 


ut 

Conſt. And I hope you'll acknowledge ſomethi Tei 

due to our Knight-errantry, Ladies. Thus 1s i ha 
ſecond time we have deliver'd you. 

Lady B. Tis true; and ſince we ſec Fate h | 


; I 
deſign 'd you for our Guardians, *cwill make us: 


| more willing to truſt our ſelves in your hands. 15 
you muſt not have the worſe opinion of us toro 
innocent frolick, - $1 
Heart,. Ladies, you may command our r opinin 2g 
in every thing that is to your advantage. by 
Bel. Then, Sir, I command you to be of of 
nion, that Women are ſometimes better thanti FA 
appear to be. [Lady Brute and Con 3 
wi 
talk a part. 54 


Heartf, Madam | „you have made a Conver Þ 
me in every thing. I'm grown a Fool: 1 cou's [- 
fond of a Woman. _ 

Bel. I thank you, Sir, in the name of the wit 
Sex. 

Heart f. Which Sex nothing but your ſeif cal 
ever have atton'd for. 

Bel. Now has my Vanity a deviliſh irch to ku 
in what my merit conſiſts, 

Heartf. In your humility , Madam , that ke. 
you: ignorant it conſiſts at all. L- 

Bel. One other com pliment with chat ſeriousis 5 
and I hate you for ever after. | 

Heartf. Some Women love to be abus'd: Is 
it you wou'd be at? 

Bel. No, not that neither: but I'd have 

talk plainly what's fit for Women to hear ; wit 
paring em either to a real, or an affected blub 

tea. . * hy chen in as plain terms as 1 ca 
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1 apres my lelf, I cou'd love you even to 
1. rimony it ſelf almoſt I-pad... 

: : Bel. Juſt as Sir John did her Ladyſhip there. 
What think you? Don'r you believe one Month's 
e might bring you down to the ſame indiffe- 
mu reve, only clad in a little better manners, per- 
'Þ ps ? Well, you Men are unaccountable things Is 
* "Þ mad till you have your Miſtreſſes, and then ſtark 
1 mad till you are rid of em again. Tell me, ho- 
ly, is not your patience put to a much ſexerer 
wha! after poſſeſſion, than before? 
PZ Heartf, With a great many, I muſt confeſs, it 
Es, to our eternal ſcandal ; bur I---dear Creature "to 
but try me. 
hal. That's the ſureſt way indeed, to know 3 
; by: not che fafeſt. 
Jo Lady B.) Madam, are not you for raking 4 
g rn! in the great walk: It's almoſt dark , no body | 
; will Know: us. 

Lady B. Really 1 find my ſelf ſomething idle, , 

in nde ; beſides , I dote upou this little odd pri- 
Face corner. But don't ler my lazy fancy conſine 
Jou. | 
2 Conſt. (A5. de.) 80 J the wou'd be left alone wich 

KF me , that's well. | 

bel. Well, we 1 take one turn, and come to you | 

Nin. 

Jo Heartf. Come Sit 5 ſhall we 00 pry into 

| the ſecrets of the Garden. Who knows what dil 
chrerjes we may make? 

Heart. Madam, I'm at your ſervice. 

Conſt. to Heart f. ( Aſide.) Don't make too much 

0 back; for, d'ye hear---I may be buſie. 

Lear Enough. (Ex. Belinda and Heartfree. 

Lady B. Sure you think me icandalouſly free, Mr. 

ant. I'm afraid 1 {half loſe your good opt- 

on of me. | ” 


; | | Conſi. 
4 | | 


78 The Provor'd Wife. 
Conſt. My good opinion Madam, is like yo 
cruelty , never to be remov'd. 5 
lady B. But if I ſhou'd remove my cruelty, th 
there's an end of your good opinion. 
Conſt. There is not 5 ſtrict an alliance bet ut; 
em neither. Tis certain I ſhou'd love you 
better (if that be poſſible) than I do now ; a 
where I love, I always eſteem. = 
Lady B. Indeed, I doubt you much: | 
Why, ſuppoſe you had a Wife, and ſhe ſnou 
entertain a Gallant. Fon . Eo 
Conſt. If 1 gave here juſt cauſe , how cou'l WW 
juſtly condemn ber? eee nn. ſer 
Lady B. Ah; but you'd differ widely about j 
cauſes. _ FBV! e 
Conſt. But blows can bear no diſpute. 
Lady B. Nor ill-manners much, truly. 
Conſt, Then no Woman upon Earth has fo ji 
a cauſe as you have. „„ 3 
Lady. B. O, but a faithful Wife, is a beau 
Aae %% on, 
Conſt. To a deſerving Husband , I confeſs it is 
Lady B. But can his faults releaſe my duty? 
Conſt. In equity without doubt. And wi: 
- Laws diſpenſe with Equity , Equity ſhould «6 
peuſe with Laws. 5 a 
Tady B. Pray let's leave this diſpute ; for 
Men have as much witchcraft in your argument Ws 
as Women have in their eyes. * 
Conſt. But whil'ſt you attack me with your charm 
tis but reaſonable I aſſault you with mine. 
Lady B. The caſe is not the ſame. What miſch 
we do, we can't help, and therefore are to bc f 
ien. . „ 
Conſt. Beauty ſoon obtains pardon, for the fi 
that it gives, when it applies the balm of cot 
5 2 to the wound : But a fine face, and a ll 
cart, is almoſt as bad as an ugly face and 2 
; | | IE: ; 00 


: both very troubleſome to N a poor Gent- 
T - man. 


100 , I can aſſure you. But pray, which of em 
nit, that moſt afflicts you? 


„Madam. But for Heaven's ſake (for now I 
( Taking her hand. 


IFlove, if adoration can affect you, give me at 
pſt ſome hopes , that time may do, hat you 


ferings, tho not quench my flame. | 
2 ly ; B. Your ſufferings eas'd, your flame wou! d 
bon abate: And that I wou'd preſerve , hot quench 
Dis 

= Conſe Wou'd you preſerve it, nouriſh it with fa- 
Obrs ; for that's the food, it naturally requires. 


Lady B. Vet on that natural food, 'rwou'd ſurfeit 


9 bonſt. And in eefaling all, you ſtarve i it. Forgiv 

wie & therefore , ſince my hunger rages , if I at laſt 
14 (gov wild , and 1n my frenzy force at leaſt this 
m you. ( Kiſſing her hand. 
or 5 


neut me this, and this, and thouſands more; 


harm '7 ) For now's the time, ſhe melts into compaſſion. 


nh the battle. O heavens! let me go. 


be t. Ay, go, ay: Where hall we go, 7 my 


he pl b loſe” no time. moments are precious. 


of C0 
i x vie" lor this time. 
4 a Cone 0 


Cl 
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. Yes, and to many a poor Gentlewoman 


5 Conf Your glaſs and conſcience will inform | 
; 4 be ſerious) if pity or if gratitude can move 


5 conſtancy and truth have power to tempt you; 


. mean never to perform; 'rwill eaſe my 5 


p dn, ſhou'd 1 reſolve to grant all that you you'd 


give 


| F you'd have my flame ſoar higher {till , then 
( Ki ing firſt her hand, then hor neck, 


La B. ( Aſide.) Poor coward Vertue , how it | 


ming Angel---inco this private arbour---Nay N 


Lady B. And Lovers Wild; Pray let us Oy! here; 


— — — 
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can have none over himſelf, As he is forcing her! 


moment longer. 


r = —— — 2 — EK. 4 — 
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0 ' it's well you are come: I'm ſb frightnedl! 
hair ſtands on end. Let's be gone, for Heaven ah 7 


n 


rer'd. Here's a couple of women have done! 


oy 5 Ra 5 | | (Exit rum 


> — —— 5 pre orga al 
* — - 8 — F125 +... 
W 


| ahing how Women can fuffer hlchy Fellow 


Conſt. is impoſſble He that has power overy | 


Lady B. Ah; Imloſt. the arbour, Lady 
Lady Fan. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. ciful and Madem 
Mademoiſ. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. elle bolt out upon th 
- and runover "the Sol 
| Conſe. Death and Furies , who ate theſe ? 
Lady B. Oh heavens ! I'm out of my wits: 
Re knew me, I'm ruin'd. 
Conſt. Don't be frightned ; Ten thouſand : to (1 


as A vw # * 2 


they are ſtrangers to you. 


Lady B. Whatever they are, 1 1 won t nes her 
Conſe. Whither will you go 


Lady B. Home , as if the Devil were in k 
Lord , where $ this Bellinda now? „ | 


EF nter Belinda and Heartfree. 


Bel. Lord , what's the matter ? 
Lady B. The Devil's the matter , we are dil 


moſt impertinent thing. . „away au 


Ne. enter Lady Fancyful as Mademoiſelle 
Lady Fan. Well Madamoiſelle , «3566 prodioi 


grow ſo familiar with 'em. * 
Hademoiſ. Ah Madam; il n'y a rien de fi er We 
Laer Fan. Fe, fe, fe. But oh my heart! O Jean, 
ſie! O Torture ! I'm upon the rack. What (her; 
do? My Lover's loſt, 1 ne'er ſhall ſee him mine n 

| ee But I may be eee aud 1 ad 


| _ » The ProvoPd Wife. Ir 
ſime thing. Ah ſweet Revenge. Thou wel- 1 
Ty cor e thought, thou healing balſam to my wounded 
de bur propitious on this one occaſion , III 
0 ee my Heaven in thee, for all my life to come. 
„ o Woman how indulgent Nature's kind; _ 
q No blaſt of Fortune long diſturbs her mind: -; 
{Compliance to her fate ſupports her ſtill; _ 
iflove won't make her happy---miſchief will. 


_— — —— 


0 0! 


cENE Lady Fancifubs Bi. 


© Enter Lady Fanciful and Mademoiſelle. 


- — — — 
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) Fan. Ell, Madamoiſelle; did you dogg the 
%% md hoo. 
Mademoiſ. O que ou Madam. | 

Ih Fan. And where are they? 
> di ademoiſ. Au logis, 
dne MN Fan. What? Men and all? 
a lademoiſ. Tous enſemble. DE i go K 
e Fan. O Confidence? What, carry theit 
Pos to their owa Heuſe - 
Vademoiſ. C'eſt que le Mari n'y eſt pas. 5 
Lad) Fan. No, fo I believe, truly. But he ſhall 
N here , and quickly too, if I can find him out. 
I tis a prodigious thing, to ſee when Men 
Women get together , how they fortifie one 
der in their impudence. But if chat Drunken 
5 her Husband , be to be found in e'er a 
ſetu in Town, I'll ſend him amongſt em. III 
their VVVVVVV Traci is 
"Gemoiſ, En werite Madam, ce ſeroit domage. 
FE) Fan. Jis in yainto oppoſe it, Madamoiſelle; 

) nt Wes. | there 
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e bs never go about it, For I am the ſtead; 


Creature in the world---when 1 — determini 
do miſchief. So , come . (En 


e 
r 
— 14 


a. — ne Pos — — — — 
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8 0 E N E, Sir John Brute? 5 Hou 
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Linda, and Lovens.. 


— — — 


| 

Enter Conſtant, Hanrlive; , Lady Brute s be 1 
18 

] 


n 


— 
——— — 


Lovewell? 0 
Love 1 1 ſaw em all go into the Ta 
together > and my Maſter was ſo drunk he «i 

ſcarce ſtand. (Ex. 
Lady B. Then 1 4 1 deere we lint 
venture to let you ſtay and play at Cards wil 
an hour or two; forthey'l! ſcarce part till mom 
Bel. I think tis pity t they ſhou'd ever part. 
_ Conſt. The company that's here, Madam. 
17 | Lady B. Then, Sir , the Company that's lp 
Ul; muſt remember to part it ſelf, in tine. 
y | Conſt. Madam, we don't intend to forfeit} 
| future fayours , by indiſcreet uſage of this.! 
moment you give us the Signal we ſhan't fa 
make our retreat. 
Lady B. Upon thoſe conditions then , et 
| down to Cards. 25 | 


| Tau B. Bur arc you fare you don't Miſt ? 
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Enter Lovewell. 


” 0 Lord, Madan: 4 ant s my Maſter jug ſtagge 

in upon you. He has been quarrelſom youder, 
they have kick'd him out of the Company. 

| Lady B. Into the Cloſet , Gentlemen for 
ven's lake; I'll wheedle him to-bed, if poſlib 
| 2 {Conſt. and eat run into i | 


 Entor Sir John, al dirt and Uooly, 
| Lady B. Ib 8. all over blood. 


re? 
de. Lach B. Lord, Sher have you been! ; 
„, Joh. 1 have been at---cu 


di wounded? 

bir Joh. Sound as a Race: Wife. ä 
Lady B. I'm mighty glad to hear it. 
Sir Joh. You know---I think you 1 


| own blood trickle down, than Yours. 
Sir Joh. Then will I be crucifi'd. On, 
Lady B. Tis a hard fate, I ſhou' d not be belier 4 


dder poſe „ how great my care is of yo 
3) 


lie down, and ſleep a little. 


it, you? 
Lady B. Heaven forbid , 1 ſhou' d's But 1 m afraid 
u are feveriſh. Pray let me feel your pulſe. 


dr Joh. Stand off and be damn'd. 


F. You are all on = - SHY Yo to- -bed; Len me 
eat you. Fs 

Sir Joh, --- Come ki me, then. . 

Lady B. Kiſing him. yl There: Now go. (. 4. 
oſſibl links like poiſon. 
theO 
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gr Joh, What the plague do's the Woman--- 
"TP . you never ſee a Man in Pickle 


Lady B. I fear that is not all. I hope y you © wo: | 


lady B. I know you do me wrong to think "8 RET 
u. For Heaven's my witneſs , I had rather lee 8 


Sr Joh. Tis a damn'd atheiſtical Age, Wife. 
Lady B. I am ſure 1 have given you a 3 Te 


pite of all your cruel thoughts, II. in per- N 
and at this moment, if I can, perſuade you 


Wir Joh, Why —— do you think I am drunk- vou = 


lady B. Why, I ſee your diſtemper 5 very i 


br * I kee 1 it goes —_ denn your ſto- 
- F 2 1 


bim ſoundly. 


84 The Provok'd Wife. 
And therefore---kiſs me again, 
Lady B. Nay, now you fool me. 
Sir Joh. Do't, I ſay. FT 
Lady B. ( Aſide) Ab Lord have mercy upon mi 
Well there; now will you go? 5 ut 
Sir Joh, Now Wife, you ſhall ſee my gratitu 
You give me two kiſſes-—T' Il give you---two hu 
dred. ( Kiſſes and tumble 
Tad) B. O Lord: pray Sir John, be quiet. b 
Heavens, What a pickle am I in? 1 
Hel. (Aſide) If I were in her pickle , I'd call 
Gallant out of the . „ Alt he ſhou d cuts 


e Now, „you 640 as diny and 
naſty as my ſelf , we may go pig together.! 
ficſt I muſt have a cup of rom cold Tea, Wit: 


( ö to the Ui 
Lady B. 0, I'm tun d LE, 
There's none there , my Dear. | 
Sir Joh. Tl warrant you: Il find Hs, 
N... 
Lady B. You can't open the door , the loc 
ſpoil'd , I have been turning and turning the | 
this half hour to no PPE. I Il ſend for the S 


to-morrow. _ laſt 
Sir Joh. There's ne'er a Smith in Europe can oil 

a door with more expedition than I can do. 0 
| for Example. —< Poll. © Fea 
(He burſts open the door with bi Wt 

—— How now? 5 b M 
What the Devil have we got 1 — |. 


| Conſtant--- Heartſree---And two Whores again | 
| gad. This 1 is the worſt cold Tea---thar cycr 1 
ith in my life.-- * 
Enter Conſtant Py tes © WH 

| Lady B. (Aſide.) O Lord, what will become of 
Sir Joh. Gentlemen I am your very humbles 
van eite 708. many anne] ſec 1 


2222 — —-— ener 
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e of my Family---I ſhall do all I can to return 


; he obligation. | „CCC Ws <7 8 | A 
Conſt. Sir, how odly ſoever this buſineſs may 
Lappear to you, you, wou'd have no cauſe to be 
Meaſie, if you knew the truth of all things: your 
u ay is the moſt virtyous Woman in the World, 
nothing has paſt , but an innocent frolick. 
Heartf. Nothing elſe, upon my Honour, Sir. I 
Sir Joh, You are both very civil Gentlemen--- And | 
Wife, there, is a very civil Gentlewoman; | 


11 iſerefore 1 don't doubt but many civil things have 
Whit between you. Your very humble Servant. 


Lad; B. ( Aſide ro Conſt. ) Pray be gone; He's 


and 2 dunk he can't hurt ns to- night, and to-morrow 5 
„ raing you ſhall hear from us. 8 
ri WE Conſt. 1'll obey you, Madam. 


it, when you are cool, you'll underſtand reaſon 
better, So then I ſhall take the pains to inform you. 

IE 10t---I wear a ſword, Sir, and fo good b'uy to 
wme along, Heariſre. (Ex. Conſt. & Heart. 
„ Joh. What a ſword, Sir And what of all 
at, Sir ? --- He comes to my houſe; vats my meat; 
es with my Wife; dishonours my Family; gets a 
aſtard to inherit my Eſtate---And when I ask a2 
Pil account of all this---Sir , fays ke , I wear 2 
ord- - Wear a ſword Sir? Ves, Sir, ſays he I 
fear a ſword. It may be a good anf wer at croſs- 
krpoles ; But 'tis a damn'd one to a Man in my 
oo circumſtance---Sir , ſays he, I weara 
Ford. ET V 
Je Lady B.) And what do you wear now? ha: 
ll me. { Sutting down in a great chair. 
hat? you are modeſt, and can't? --- „ 

ay then I'Il tell you, you Slut you.- - You wear 
fu en impudent lewd face. A damn'd deſigning 
able m--And a tail---and a tail full of-- k | 
ol Hs, falls faſt aſleep noaring. 


ain 5 
} 
111 
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Lady B. So; thanks to kind Heaven, he's H 
for ſome hours. BVV = 
Bel. 'Tis well he is fo , that we may have tin 
to lay our ſtory handſomly ; for we mult lic H 
W 

U. 

for 
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the Devil to bring our ſelves off, _ 
Lady B. What ſhall we ſay, Belinda? 
Bel. (muſing) --- I'll tell you: It muſt all ig 
upon Heariſree and I, We'll ſay he has courtedu 
ſome time, but for reaſons unknown to us, 
ever been very earneſt the thing might be kept fro 
Sir John. That therefore hearing him upon uM 
ſtairs, he run into the Cloſet, tho' againſt our wil 
and Conſtant with him, to prevent jealouſie. And: 
give this a good impudent face of truth, ( tha 
may deliver you from the trouble you are in)! 
eien (if he pleaſes) marry him. — 5 
Lady B. I'm beholding to you, Couſin; butth 
wou'd be carrying the jeſt a little too far for yu. 
> own ſake: You know he's a younger Brother, u 
haas nothing. „% 
Bel. Tis true; but I like him, and have fortw! 
enough to keep above extremity. I can't ſay, 
wou'd live with him in a cell upon love aud biet 
and butter: But I had rather have the Man I lot 
and a middle ſtare of life, than that Gentleman! 
the chair there, and twice your Ladiſhip's {pl 
"gonr- 72. VVUVf'f 
Lady B. In truth, Niece , you are in the 11 
on't: for I am very uneaſie with my ambition. 
perhaps, had I married as you'll do, J miglthi 
been as ill us'd. Codes | — 
Bel. Some riſque, I do confeſs, there always! 
But if a Man has the leaſt (park , either of hou 
or good-nacure , he can never uſe a Woman! 
that loves him, and makes his fortune both. Je 
muſt own to you, ſome little ſtruggling I ſtillhv 
with this teazing ambition of ours. For pride, 
know, is as natural ro a Woman, as tis to 494 
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FR The Provok'd Wife. 87 
ant help being fond of this Rogue; and yet ir 
to my heart to think 1 muſt never whisk to 
..- park, with above a pair of horſes; have no 
E@ronet upon my Coach, nor a Page to carry up 
train. But above all- that buſineſs of place 
ell; taking place, is a noble prerogative. 
Lady B. Eſpecially after a quarrel. : 
ET]. Or of a Rival. But ax lay no more on't , 
fear I change my mind. For o' my conſcience, 
2 re't not for your affair in the ballance, I ſhou'd 


bear to pick up ſome odious Man of quality yet, 


4 


only take poor Heartfree for a Gallant. 


\n{ Le B. Then him you muſt have, however 
theres go: e adn -g 7 
| Elidy B. Why, we may pretend what we will; 
WO ti a hard matter to live without the Man we 
8 5 - 3 . 
el. Eſpecially when we are married to the Man 


e hate. | 5 3 
Ay tell me; do the Men of the Town ever believe 
W virtuous , when they ſee us do ſosẽ:?: 
Lady B. O, no: nor indeed hardly, let us do 
pat we will, They molt of em think , there 


1 loi x | IP 
man no ſuch thing as Virtue, conſider'd in the ſtricteſt 
ons of it: And therefore when you hear em 


V Such a one is a Woman of reputation, they 
y mean ſhe's a Woman of diſcretion. For they 
Wnhder, we have no more Religion than they 
Ve, nor ſo much mortality; and between you and 
Belmda, I'm afraid the want of inclination ſel- 
m protects any of us. %%% A eg 
bel. Bur what think you of the fear of being 
Lad) B. 1 think that never kept any Woman 
Itvous long. We are not ſuch cowards neither. 
0; let us once paſs fiftcen , and we have too 
| VF | good 
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good an opinion of our own cunning , to bel 
t 


the Men for judging of us by themſelves. 


after all. 


They quarrel , fight, ſwear , drink, blaſphem 1 
and the like. Whereas we, being Cowards, o 


But tis late. Let's end our diſcourſe for to-night 


of that naſty drunken thing there---Do but look; 


| To a Servant within) Who's there? Call Raſor ! I 
a little ſoap and ſand, and ſo put him to bed. 


night; and in the morning we'll ſend for our Gr 


My Lady there's a Wag---My Maſter there" 


have deprav'd appetites---My Lady's a Wag; 


e world can penetrate, into what we wou'd ke 
a ſecret. And ſo in ſhort we cannot reaſonably blay 


Bel. Bur ſure we are not ſo wicked as they x 
' Lady B. We are as wicked, Child, bur our 


lies another way : Men have more courage th 
we , ſo they commit more bold, impudent (i 


backbite, tell lyes , cheat at cards, and ſo fon 


and out of an exceſs of charity, rake a ſmall d 


him, Belinda. | 
Bol. Ah---"ris a ſavoury diſh. 


Lady B. As ſavoury as 'tis , I'm cloy'd wit! 
Prithee call the Butler to take away.  _ 
Bell. Call the Butler 2 --- Call the Scavenger. 


him take away his Maſter , ſcower bim clean wi: 
Lady B. Come Belinda, Tl een he with you ts 


tlemen to ſer this matter even. 
Bel, With all my heart. 


LadyB. Good-night, my Dear. (Making 4 low cunt 
Both, Ha, ha, „ (Exeut 


Enter Raſor. 


Cuckold. Marriage is a flippery thing--Wom 


have heard all; I have ſeen all; I underſtand a! 
and T1] tell all; for my little French-womay lont 


es 
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A ws dearly. This ſtory'll gain her heart , or 5 | 
50 hing will. 5 

his Maſter. ) Come ; Sir , Your head's too full 
Wf fumes at preſent , to make room for your jea- 
buſic ; but I reckon we ſhall have rare work with 
4 „when your pate's empty. Come to your ken- 
4 


el! 
ke 
lam 


7 at 


N, "ou cuckoldly drunken Sot you. 


th ( Carries him out * his back. 
= 5 

i 50 E N E. Lady Fancyfull' Houſe. 
fon 


Enter Lady Fancyfull and Mademoiſelle, 


409 Fancy. But, why did not you tell me be- 
fore, Aadamoiſalle, that Raſor and You were 
Wd? 

AMademoiſ. De modeſty hinder me, Madam. 
Lady Fan. Why truly modeſty do's often hinder _ 
from doing things we have an extravagant mind 
Bat do's he love you well enough yet, to do 
ching you bid him? Do you thin to oblige 
bu he wou'd ſpeak ſcandal? 

Aademoiſ. Madam, to oblige Four Ladyſhip 5 
1 ſpeak blaſphemy. 

| Lady Fan. Why then, Madamoiſelle, T1! tell you 
that you ſhall — You ſhall engage him to tell 
b Maſter , all that paſt at Spring Garden: I have 
mind he ſhou'd know what a Wife and A Niece 
has got. | 
J Mademoiſ. u le fera, Madame, 


e-1-2 
NWI 
d. 
ou 


xr Gel 


cui [ 
Exit 


heres 7 ter a Footwen » who 7 to Mademoiſelle apart. 


Wome 5 
Vas, er. Madamoiſelle ; Yonder's s Mr. Raſor deſires I 
ad all peak with you. 


in lot * Tell him, 0 Icome h . 
1 A Footman. 
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| Rafor be dare, Madam. | 5 
Lady Fan. That's fortunate: well , T1 wu i 
together. And if you find him ſtubborn , Ad ! 
moiſelle---heark you- -- don't refuſe him a few in 
reaſonable liberties, to put him into humour. Þ 
| — Laiſſex moy faire. Exit Lady Fancytilf 7 
. (Rafor peeps in, and ſeeing Lady Fancy li 
gone, runs to Mademoiſelle , rake: ile 
about the neck, and kiſſes her. 
Mademoiſ. How now, Confidence. | 
| Raſ. How now, Modelty. | 
| prone | Who make you fo familiae | „ Sir 
Raſor. impudence , Huſſy. uf 
; . Stand off, Rogue- face. + 
Raſor. Ah --- Madamnijel --- great news at oo 
_ houſe. | lik 
Mademoiſ. Why what be de matter 2 ; 
_ Raf. The matter ? --- hy, uptails all s the matt 
NMademoiſ. Tu te mocques de moy. © 
RNeaſor. Now do you long to know the particular 
The time when : The place where : a The maul 
how © 
| Bur 1 won't tell you . 2 word t more. 
* Mademoiſ. Nay , den dou kill me, © Ree; 
Raf. Come, kiſs me, then. (Clapping his hai 
Mademoiſ. Nay : pride tell me. ehind hin. 
Raf. Good b'wy to ye. (Going 
Mademoiſ. Hold , hold : 1 will kiſs dee. n 
MI ( Kiſſing hg 
XI. So: ' thar s civil: Why now, my pretty Pu 
my Goldfinch ; my little Warterwagrail---youms 
know that---Come, kiſs me again, 
 Mademoiſ. I won't kiſs dee no more. 
Raſor Good b'wy to ye. | 
" Doucement : Dare: es tu content? 


( Kms hin. 
Raf. So: Now I'll tell thee all. 


W the news is, that Cuckoldom i in Folio, 
| 75 neil 
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% Ing into the preſs: Will you buy any books , 
Mdamoiſelle? 

L ademoiſ. Tu parles comme un Libraire, de Devil 
| - nc underſtand dee. 


1 eschamber. My Lady bas ee my 


| Maſter. GS 
AJlademoiſ- Dow. 


7. | 
EE Mademoiſ. N- importe. | 
t 0 
Uh. to have been upon her. 

= Mademoiſ. Ouy da. | | 
Ra. For we have ſuch bloody circumſtances. 
Mademoiſ. Sans doute. 


fncluſions from 'em. 

Mademoiſ. Fort bien. 7 | 
a. We have d a couple of tight well: built 
Gentlemen , ſtuft into her Ladychips Cloſer. 9 85 

x Mademoiſ. Le Diable! 

„ % And 1, in my particular perſon, have dil 
Gon 
poor Maſter, that all this hide and ſeck, this 
ng hi 
ty Pa! 
Ju mb 


Wriſtian Marriage for ſweet Mrs. Blinda, 
© Mademoiſ. Un Marriage ? --» 4h les Droleſſes 4 


Pr, 
ent: 
him ber fair body , to be tumbled and mumbled , 
1110 y 

nei 


© you fatisfy d? 


wy printed ; and Matrimony in Quarto, is juſt 


Ras. Why then, that 1 may make my ſelf intel- 
fal . ble to a Waiting woman , I'll ſpeak like a Val- 


Faſ. Which we take very ill frank her hands, 5 
2 tell her that. We can't yet ee ora 5 


| 50, But we can prove, that matter of fac had 1 


1 That any Man of parts, may draw rickling ; 


"= a moſt damnable Plot, how to perſwade 
Will in the wiſp , has no other meauing chan a. 
J, Dou'r you interrupt me, Hully ; tis agreed, 
ay. And my innocent Ladys, to rigole her ſelf = 
ur ac the back-door of the buſtnels „ turns Mar- 
koe-Bawd to her Niece , and refolves to deliver 


l that young liquoriſh Whiplter , Hear "yy e. Now : 


ad 
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RNaſor. All? Ay, and a great deal too, I think. 


Ecoute mon pauvre Raſor. 
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meet dy Lady. 
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a Mademoiſ. --- T'll tell dee no more. 


1 Mademoiſ. Come, kiſs me den. 1A lapping berka 


| his own dear Wife, ſo he leave: her to her ſpot 
Den de game begin. 
De Lover ſay lol 


De Lady look upon de 3 


She turn her head on oder way. | 
Den he ſqueez very hard. = 7 


| Mademoif. No. 
Raſ. Right Woman; Always gapin * More 
Mademoiſ. Dis be all den, dat dou know? 


Mademoiſ. Dou be fool; dou know noting, 


Dou ſee des two . Des two eyes have 


Raſor. The Woman's —_ 
Mademoiſ. in gringGarden 6 dat Rogue cu. 


Raſ. Bon. 
Raf. Nay, prithee , my Swan. 


Raſ. I won't kiſs you. not J. ind her a; 
Mademoiſ. Adieu. 2 done befin 
Raſ. Hold Now proceed. (Gives her a heartyi 
Mademoiſ. A ca---I hide my ſelf in one cuun 
lace, where I 3 all. and ſee all. Firſt dy d. 
en Maſter come mal à propos; But de Sot no oh 


t ting. A. ſhe ſpeaks , Ra 
all afts the Mil 
He take her by de band. (and 8 the Won 


Den ſhe pull---very ſoftly. 1 
Den he take her in his arm. | 1 
Den ſhe give him leetel pat. 8 Ll 
Den he kiſs her tettons. = 3 
Den ſhe ſay---Piſh , "wy fee, 1 | 
Den he tremble „ | = 
Ven lhe— ſigh. . © 1 R 
Den he pull her in into de arbour, e 5 


Den the . bim 


B eNnnn 5 pan)” <a> oat. 


| The Provoek'd Wife. 5 
ka. Ay, but not ſo hard, you baggage ou. 
or Den he ou bold. ä 05 : RES. 

| grow weak. 

ro her down. e 

1g. None deſſus; = 
Diable aſſiſte; 1 Raſor Anke with | 


Vc torte tout: her, as if he wou L | 

Ind off, Sirrah. throw her down, 
bi. You have ſet me a fire, you jade you. 
Mademoiſ, Den go to de River and quench dy ſelf. 
Ro. What an ——_ Hatlot cis. | 
pademoiſ, Raſor. 1 n on him, 
user. Madamoiſelle, _ | | 


ademoiſ. Dou no love me: EE 2 
ka/. Not love thee | ---More than a French-man 7 
er auß (ou 5 


8 = 
el Den dou will refuſe nothing dat I I bid. 


i Don't bid me be Jain" d chen, | 
| Tp No; only tell dy Maſter 5 all 1 hae : 
dee of dy Laty. | 
aſ. Why, you little malicious Srrumper , you 35 
bu'd you like to be ſerv'd ſo? — 

| Mademoiſ. Dou diſpute den? --- Adieu; Sg | 
e / Hold---But why wilt thou make me be e ſuch. 
Rogue, my Dear? | 
| lademoiſ. Voila un vrai Anglois: il eſt AMOUTEUX » 7 
cebendant il veut raiſoner. Va ten au Diable. 5 
Ka. Hold once more: In hopes thou'lt give me up 
body, 1 reſign thee up my Soul. | 
Mademoiſ. Boni coute donc: ¶ She tales him about the 
if dou fail me---I never ſee 
more if dou obey me- 
n abandonne à toy. 

Raſ. licking his lips.) | 

t be * Amor vincit omnia. . Ralor. 


) ſmacking kiſs. Me; 
” (Euer Mademoiſelle. : 


ente | 


neck and gives him a | 


| F inter Lady Faveyfl Mademoiſelle. 7 
li Lady Fan. Marry 5 fay ye: 2 Will the two o thi I 4 
. marry ? = 


Mademoiſ. On le va faire , "Madam, | FT. 
Lady Fan. Look you, Madamoiſelle, in ſhon # ® 
can't bear it---No; I find I can't---If once | {ef 
 a-bed-together , 1 ſhall have ten thouſand thou 
in my head will make me run diſtracted. Then $ 
run and call Raſor back immediately » for ſomet 
muſt be done to ſtop this impertinent Weddip 
If I can defer it but om and twenty Lours , | 
make ſuch work about Town, with that lirtler 
? _ s reputation, he ſhall as ſoon marry a Witch. 
| " * La voila bien intention F 
85 A. E 
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5 C E N E Conſtant s Lol, oy 


Enter Conſtanr and Heartfree. N m. 


Son. nur hes doſt chink will c come ef : 
buſineſs? 
Heart," Tis eaſier to kink what will not come 8M 
« Conſt. What's that? © 3 
Heart. A Challenge. I know the Knight too W 
855 that. His dear body will always prevail up 
his noble ſoul to be quiet. 
Conſi. But tho! he : aug not challenge me, ö 
haps he may venture to challenge his Wife. 
7 Hear. Not if you whiſper him in the car, 
won't have him dot; and there's no other way left 
1 ſee. For as drunk as he was, he'll remembel) 
and I were where we ſhou'd not be: and 1 dont 
him quite blockhead enough yet, to be perl 
we were got into his Wife 8 cloſet only to peep! 
ber Prayer- -book. El 


_— — 


The Provo d Wife. wp 


Enter Servant with a Letter. 


Servant. Sir, here's a Letter, a Porter brought it. 
Conti. O ho, here's inſtructions for us. 
pe Accident that has happen d has touch'd our in- 
vention to the quick. We wou'd fain come off , 
without your help; but find that's impoſſible. In 
* a word, the whole buſineſs muſt be thrown upon 
a matrimonial Intrigue , between your Friend and 
mine. But if the parties are not fond enough, to 
= go quite through with the matter; tis ſufficient 
for our turn, they oun the deſign. We'll find 
| pretences enough, to break the Match. Adieu. 


Z 


wel, Woman for invention: How long wou'd 
FE my Blockhcad have been a producing this? 
ey, Heartfree; what, muſing Man? Prithee | 
be chearful. What ſayſt thou, Friend, to this 
%%% ę ] 
Heartf. Why 1 ſay, 't's worſe than the diſeaſe. 
i Conſt. Here's a Fellow for you: There's beauty 
and money on her fide , and love up to the ears 
POE Pä— on ev eo ol IG 
= Heartf. And yet, I think, I may reaſonably be 
Wallow'd ro boggle at marrying the Niece , in the 
ry moment that you are a debauching the Aunt. 
= Conſt. Why truly, there may be ſomething in 
Mat. But have not you a good opinion enough of 
our own parts, to believe you cou'd keep a Wife 
your (elf ? LTD, e 


* 


Heartf. 1 ſhou'd have , if I had a good opinion 
Dough of hers, to believe ſhe cou'd do as much by 
Ne. For to do 'em right, after all, the Wife ſeldom 
mbles, till the Husband ſhews her the way. 
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Conſt. Tis true; a Man of real worth „ N 


ever is a Cuckold, bur by his own fault. Wong! 


of revenge; a Fool, becauſe they deſpiſe him; 

heaſt, becauſe they loath him. But when t 
make bold with a Man they once had a well ground 

value for, tis becauſe they firſt ſee themſelves » 
glected by him. e BEN i | 


I 
5 18 . | 1 
are not naturally lewd , there muſt be ſomethi; : 
f 


my Friend , conſiſts in that very change , we! 
impudently throw upon (indeed) a 0 


matter, that's the truth on't. But this is woude 
ful, to ſee you grown fo warm an Advocate f 
thoſe (but other day) you took ſo much pa 
J TSHR 
Hiearif. All Revolutions run into extreams : ti 
Bigot makes the boldeſt Atheiſt; and the coi: 
Saint, the moſt extrava | 
adviſe me in this good and evil; this life a 
death ; this bleſſing and curſing , that is ſer beta 
me. Shall I marry---or die a Maid? 


an Army going to engage. Love's the forlorn Hoꝶ 
which is ſoon cut off; the Marriage-knot is i 
main Body, which may ſtand buff a long lot 
time an | 
rarely gives ground, as long as the main Battle 


* 


never grow Sir John, I ne er ſhou'd fear Belind; 


CCC ͤ v h 
Conſt. Why Faith we are a little impudent int 


a being. ea bs: 
_  Heartf. Concluſion then; you adyiſe me to wit 
J oo nh 


| Tiage be a Lottery 3 in which there are | a wondio 


to urge em to it. They'll cuckold a churl, 


Hleartf. Nay , were I well aſſur d „ that I ſho! 


play my Lady. But our weakneſs , thou knoy!; 


| eadier a 


gant Strumpet. But pritht 


Conſt. Why Faith, Heartfree , Matrimony 1slil 


Repentrance is the rear-Guard , wi 


Conſt. That's not concluded yet. For tho' Mat 


mne 


Ihe ProvPd N. ol 37 
bay Blanks ; yet there is one ineſtimable-Lot, ite - 
Which the only Heaven on Earth is written. Woud 
dur kind Fate but guide your hand to that, thouglhe 
Frere wrapt in all that Luxury it ſelf { cou d cloath | 

de with, I ſtill ſhow d envy you. | 
W Heartf. And juſtly too: For to be capable of 
| one, doubtleſs' is better than to poſſeſs a 
ind. But how far that aces in 1 J 
Ws, 1 know not. „ 

Conf. But you wou'd know 2 as 
& Heartf, I wou'd fo, _ | 

: Con. Matrimony will inform you. „ 
pne, one flight of reſolution carries you to ths : 
L # of experience; where, in a very moderate 
Ine, you'll know the capacity of 5 ſoul and your 
55 both, or Tm MAGS Sel ( Excunt. 


5 


&c * N E, Si John Brute. 5. uſe. F 


+ 46>. 


- Nader Laty Brute, > and Belinda; ese 


* Well , Matti, "what ablet have You 
from em? 885 3 | 
| Lady B. That they'll be ets this moment. 1 
Icy twill end in a Wedding. I'm ſure he's a fool 


WS jou are, is no cotiremp! ible offer to a younger 
t 15 Wother, But are not you under ſtrange agitations a, 
thee how do's your pulſe beat? 

Bel. High and low ; I have much. 2 do to be 
Want enough to engage in ſuch a combat. Deus 
5 eel very ſtrange to go to bed to a Man? 
o wh lach B. Um---it do's feel a little odd at fiſt, 

| 1 1 wil ſoon gow ea to Gd N 


6 | wow 


tic don't. Ten thou fand pound : and. ſuch a Laſs _ | 
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5 . the {pot where I expe&t you. 


we OE Enter Coaſtan, and Heartfire. F 


TY B. Bell marco , Gentlemen : Hoy ba 
: Fou ſlept after your adventure? } 
Heart f. Some careful choughts , Ladies, on yo I 
accounts have kept us waking, E 
Bel. And ſome careful het hts on your ow 
l believe, have hindred you from ſleeping, Ng 
: how do's this Mariann Project reliſh vi 
vou? 
Hieartf. Why faith een as ſtormin Towns dit 
with Soldiers , where the hopes of delicious plu 
5 25 hs; the fear of being knock'd on th 
Bel. Is it then poſſible after all, that you dared 
of downright lawful Wedlock? 
Heartf. Madam, you have made me ſo fool. hard 
I dare do any thing. 
Bel. Then Sir; Ichallenge you; and Marrimon 


 Heartf. 'Tis enough; I not fail. 
(Aſide.) So, now I am in for Elder s voyage 
great leap in the dark. | 
_ © Lady B. Well, Gentlemen, | this matter bein 
concluded then, have you got your leſſons read 
For Sir John is grown ſuch an Atheiſt of late (hel 
believe 297555 upon eaſie terms. 
Conſt. We'll find ways to extend his Faith 
Madam. But pray how do you find bim ti 
; morning ü 
Lady B. Moſt 1 d 1 i che wing the 
cucd after laſt night's diſcovery ; of which howeit 
he had but a confus'd notion cen now. But 15 
afraid the Vallet de Chamber has told him al, 
for they are very buſie together at this momel 
DE When 1 told him of Belinda' s Marriage = hab 
yo 


F The Provo Wife. 99 =” 
3 ou anſwer but a prone. From which , y ou 


| may draw what concluſions you think fit. 
But to our notes, * 5 he o here, | 


| Enter Sir John and Rafor, : 
1 jou N 
= Conf. „ Sir. 
Wl Hearty. Good morrow , Sir John. Tn m very ſorry 
lu z indifcretion ſhou'd cauſe 5, much diſorder in 
wü 7 ur family. 5 5 
cen. Diſorders generally come rem indiſcre- 
$ dy I Ins, Sir; tis no ſtrange thing at all. | 
pu L B. I hope, my Dear, you are Carisfied 

on U e was no wrong intended you? N | 
Sr Joh. None, my Dove. 5 
2 If not, I hope my conſent t to marry. Mr. 
Wartfree will * ou. For as little as I 
ow of Amours , Sir, Tous aſſure you, one In- 
Neue is enough to bring four people together, 

Withour further miſchief. | | 
Si. Joh. And I know too, that Intrigues RY 


thing 
hard) 


non)! 


Woue will beget another as loop as beger a Son 
If a Daughter. _ 
EConft, L am very ſorry , Sir, to 7 you ſtil fm 
Wſatisfy'd with a 1 7 „ whoſe more than com- 
Mon vertue , I am ſure , were ſhe my Wife , 
ud meet a better uſage. = 
© Sir Joh. Sir, if her conduct has put arrick upon > 
r vertue,, her Virtue's the 1 but her Hus- 
Bnd's the 13 | 


age; 
bein 
read 
> , hel 
Faith 
m ti 


| Conſt. Sir , You "WO receiv d a Cullicien auſrrer N 


oweeeady, to juſtifie both her conduct and mine. 
ut InWou'll pardon me for medling in your family af- | 
n 4 irs ; bur 1 perceive I am the Man you are kealous ; 
omen, and therefore it concerns me. whe 5 
1 hal [5 Joh, You'd. it did not concern me , and 
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U procreation of more kinds than one. One In- 
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then 1 ſhou'd not care who it concern d. 


9 — Conſi. Well 5 Sit 7 if truth and reaſon won't 1 1 


tent you, I know but one way more , Which, 
vou think fit, you may take. 
Sir Joh. Lord, Sir, you are ver 
had been found at prayers in your Wife's cloſet, 
ſhou'd have allow'd you twice as much time: 
JJ ðé 


| Conft. Nay, Sir , if time be all you wan, 
- hays nd qusrre l. „ 


Heartf. 1 told you how the ſword wou'd we 
ren , {Sir John 
Conſt. Let him muze however, 
pound our Foreman brings us in, not guilty. 


Sir Joh., (Aſide.) Tis well. - tis very well= 
ſpight of that young Jade's matrimonial Intrige 
1 am a downright ſtinking Cuckold. Here th 


2 are---Boo---Methinks I could butt with a Bull 


Te Putting his hand to bis forthil 
What the Plague did 1 marry her for? I knen 
_ did not like me; if ſhe had, ſhe wou'd have |: 


With me; for I wou'd have done ſo, becaui 


lik'd her: But that's paſt , and I have her, 
now, what ſhall I do with her.--If I put my hot 
in my pocket, ſhe'fl grow inſolent- If 1 don! 
that Goat there, that Stallion, is ready to v 
me through the guts---The debate then is ted 


to this; Shall I die a Heroe ? or live a Raſcal? 


Why , wiſer Men than I, have long fince cn 
_ cluded , that a living Dog is better than a dt 


I. .o Conſt. and Heartf.) Gentlemen, now my wit 


and my paſſion are governable , I muſt own, 


haye never obſerv'd any thing in my Wife's cou! 


of life, to back me in my jealouſie of her: b 


jealouſie's a mark of Love; fo ſhe need not trow? 
ber head about it, as long as I make no me 
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The Provol'd Wi 17. . 10 


ET 2 at enters aſguird, and addreſs t to 
« ba Belinda * N 


P. I am . to ſee your Kea rule a at laſt. 
ebe me your hand : 5 hope you'll look upon me 
„ you are wont. | 
ne bir Joh. Your humble Servant. (Aſie. ) Awheed- = 
i Son of a Whore. = 
Heartf. And that I may be free you are Friends | 

boi me too , pray. give me your conſent to wed | 
Wo Jo ; Niece, | 

Le, Joh. Sir, you bare it wich all my hearts 1 
Wann me if you han't. ( Aſide.) Tis time to get 


„of ber ; A young pert Pimp ; She'll make an 
i. ebe Bawd ma Ake time. 
1171008 E | 

e le 


$ ku, a Servant, who gives Heartfree a Letter. 


. 2 Heartfree your Husband , ay bon! ? "iis im- | 
1 | 
1 Laly Fan. Wou' 41 to > Kind 1 it were : WY 
too true; and in the World there lives nor 5 
Mretch. Im young; aud either 1 have been 
Wcr'd by my Friends, as well as glaſs , or Na- 
© has been kind and generous to me. 1 Had a 
une too, was greater far than he could ever 
br. But with my heart, I am robb'd of all 
E reſt, I'm ſlighted and I'm beggar'd both at 
ke. 1 have ſcarce a bare ſubſiſtence from the 
lain, yet dare complain to none; for he bas 
ern, Fer * tis known I am his Wilke „ hell 
0 rder SIE 5 (apa. 
el. The Traytor ! | | 
400 Fan. I ab was s told he omni you; 
ans ſoon prevail'd upon me to prevent your 
vE and as you ſce , I'm ſtill ſo generous 
| 8 * e | cyen | 
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* for which the Law might take away his life. 


— 
— 
— 


Bel. Poor creature; how I pity her! 
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better) which is now at Nurſe; ( Heaven be praii 
and I think the foundation laid for another. (Ha! 
Old Frupeny !) --- No Rack could have tortur' 1 
ſtory from me; but Friendſhip has done it, I 
of your deſign to marry her, and cou'd not ſu 
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Conſt. to B.) Come, Madam; Shall we ſend fort 


done, very faithfully. 


no old mortgages upon it? 


ate ſute they are paid oft.. 
Hel. (Aſide.) How the gall'd Horſe kicks! 
4 To Heart.) We'll defer it as long as you pled 
Heart. The more time we take to conſider ol 
Madam, the leſs apt we ſhall be to commit off 
ſighis; Therefore, if you pleaſe , we'll put it0 
for juſt nine months. 3 
Bel, Guilty conſciences make Men Cowatds' 
dont wonder you want time to reſolye. 1 


even to him, as not to ſuffer he ſhould do a thiv] | 


- 2 4 x 1 
18 1 
g I _—— 
3 1 
; a J 
7 1 I 3 "_—_— 


(Weep Þþ 


. They continue talking aſit Þ 
__ Heartf.( Aſide.) Death and Damnation! 
me read it again. ( Reads.) Though I have a 
ticular reaſon , not to let you know who I am till 

ſee you; yet you'll eaſily believe tis 4 faithful Fru 
that gives you this Advice] have lain with Bd 
da. (good.)--- I have à Child by her, ( bettet ul 


abus d. Make uſe of my advice, but keep my ſect ; 
| 4 ask you for't again. Adieu. (Exit Lady Fai 


- Parſon ? 1 doubt here's no buſineſs for the Lau 
Younger Brothers have nothing to ſettle bur tf 
hearts, and that!] believe my Friend here has alte 
1 ſcornfully.) Are you ſure , Sir , theres 


Heart, (colaly.) It you think there are, Mad 
it mayn't be amiſs to defer the Marriage till 18 


- 
4 77 
: ne. 


= The Provot'd Wife. 103 
os art. And they make Women deſperate: Idont 
nder you were ſo quickly determine. 
W. Bel. What does the Fellow mean? 
Fieartf. What do's the Lady mean? 


i, Sir Joh. Zoons, what do you both mean? 
A (Heart. and Bel. walk chafing about. 
4% Rafe Aſide.) Here is fo much ſport going to be 
ird, it makes me ready to weep again. A Pox 
Fu this impertinent Lady Fancyfull, and her Plots, 
zen her French-woman too. She's a whimſical , 
cr aſWnarur'd Bitch, and when 1 have got my bones 
20a ke in her ſervice, tis ten to one but my recom» 
nee is a Clap; Ihear em tittering without {til}. 
rod, I'll een go lug em both in by the ears, 
% diſcover the plot, to ſecure my pardon, 
J ( Exit Raf. 


ora Conſt. Prithee explain, Heartfree. | 
aue Heartf. A fair deliverance ; thank my Stars and 
fr Friend, bs J 
Lanig bel. Tis well it went no farther. A baſe Fellow: 
ut te Lady B. What can be the meaning of all this? 
alten Bel. What's his meaning, I don't know. Bur 
Wine is ; That if I had married him---I had had 
 Husband. N FF 
Heartf. And what's her meaning, I don't know. 
mine is; That if I had married her---I had 
u Wife enough. 5 „„ 
Sir Joh. Your people of wit, have got ſuch cramp 


here! 


Madan 
till it 


ks! Ns of expreſſing themſelves , they ſeldom com- 
u pleifſhebend one another, Pox take you both, will you 
chat you may be underſtooe. 
ſidet u 3% oo 5 . 
nit oer Raſor in Sackcloth , pulling in Lady Fancy- 
ut 1 0 full and Mademoil, _ N 
ward A/. If they won't , here comes an Interpreter. 
| Lady B. Heayens , what have we here? | 
Haß „ W 


2 


x04 The Provobd Wife. PF 
Raf. A Villain---but a repenting Villain. SW 
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JI0 Conſt. Thirdly , 1 to this Gentleman applj 
For making him the Hero of my Romance. 
0 Heartf. Fourthly, Your pardon, noble St 
ILask, for Clandeſtinely warrying you, witho! 
either bidding of banns; Biſhop's Licence, Friebe 
cConſent- - or your own knowledge. 
JI0ß Bel. And laſtly , to my good young Lad 
clemency I come , for pretending the corn . 
Jow'd in the ground, before ever the plough ti 

been in the field. JFFFFF VCC 
Sir Joh. ( Aſide. ) So that after all, tis a mot 
point, whether I am a cuckold or not. 
Bel. Well Sir, upon condition you confeſs al 
I'll pardon you my ſelf, and try to obtain as mu 
from the reſt of the company. But I mult kno 
then, who tis has put you upon all this miſchie 
Raſ. Sathan, and his Equipage. Woman tem}! 
me, Luſt weaken'd me ---And fo the Devil oft 

came me: As fell Adam; fo fell I. 
Hel. Then pray, Mr. Adam, will you make! 
Acquainted with your Eve, _ | 
Raf. to Madem.) Unmask, for the honour of Fa 

All. Madamoiſclle? — = 

Mademoiſ. Me ask ten touſand pardon of 3! 
good company. er oy 


— 


r 


— 
9 ian 


1117 which Saints in all Ages have been made of. 
i 116 Tady B. What means this ſudden metamu#* 
1 Ra. Nothing: without my pardon. | 
| " Tady B. What pardon do you want? | 
105 Raſ. Imprimis, Your Ladyſhips; For a damn 
li N . | lye made upon Your Goel Yirtue , and {er to 
1 tune of Spring- Garden. 35 1 
| 1 To Sir Joh. Next, at my generous Maſter's i» 
(i 1 I bend , for interrupting his more noble thou 
10 with Phantomes of diſgraceful cuckoldom. 
1.1 | 
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"The ProvoÞd FH 2 roy 
8 900. Why chis myſtery thickens inſtead of 


9-7 up. 
no Fl Raſ. ) You Son of a Whore you, Pur 1 us out of 
ain. 
5 One moment brings Sun-ſhine. | | 
*(ewing Mademoiſ.) 'Tis true; This is the Wo- - 
In char rempted me. Bur this is the Serpent that 
Wer op: the Woman: And if my prayers might 
be heard, her puniſhment for fo doing, ſhou'd be 
We the Serpent s of old. 
ale off Lady F's mask.) She ſhould lie 90 her 
| # all the days of her life. | 
Al. Lady Fancyful. 
2 Impertinent. 
: 5 Ridiculous. 
4, Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 1 5 | 
1 2 hope your Ladyſhip will gire me leave to 
Nen , fince you have on d your marriage | 
bur ſe 
KCnſt. Heartſree. I vow 't was range) wicked in 
u, to think of another Wife, when you had 
oY ſo charming as her Wenke . 
l. Ha, ha, ha, ha: ME. | 
1 Fancy. aſide.] Confulion leize em as it 
ges me! | 
lade moi /. Que le Diable emporte ce maraut FR 


} vr, 


«tf 
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le tt 
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Friend 


Ladt 
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1h bs 
4 mu 


feſs al 
as MV. 
iſt kno 
n1{chus 
1 temp! 
vil ont 


l. Your Ladyſhip ſeems Jiforder $3 A bree- 
þ qualm, perhaps. Mr. Hear:free , Your bottle 
Hungry-water to your Lady, Why Madam , he 
10 . d, as if he were your Husband | 
ene | 
ly Fancy, Your mirth's as nauſeous. as your | 
Belinda. Ln, 
think you triumph o'cr a Rival now. 
na pduvre fille. Where-c'er I'm Rival 1. ed s 
Cane lot mirth, No , my poor Wretch: tis 
. G 5 GED "from 


make 
- of Fat 


of all 
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os The Provok'd Wife. 
from another principle I have acted, I knew if 
Thing there wou'd make ſo perverſe a Husbauiſ 
and you ſo impertinent a wife; that leſt your n 
tual plagues ſhou'd make you both run mad, 
cCc.bharitably wou'd have broke the match. He, |: 
be, he; he, Exit laughing affectedly. M. 
j eien, Wl 
_  Mademoiſ. He, he, he, he, he. | 
, Re 9 wn ET 
Sir Joh. ( Aſide. ) Why now this Woman yi 
be married to ſomebody too. 
Bel. Poor Creature, what a paſſion ſhe's in:“ 
J Oo 
Hieartſ. Since you have ſo much goodnels for 
I hope you'll pardon my offence too, Madam. 
Bel. There will be no great difficulty in thai 
ſince I am guilty of an equal fault. 
Heartf. Then pardons being paſt on all i: 
pray let's to Church to conclude the days work 
Conſt. But before you go, let me treat you; 
with a Song, a new marricd Lady made wi 
chis week; it may be of uſe to you both · 
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: WF yielding firſt to Damon's flame 

9 I ſunk into his arm, 
. He ſwore he'd ever be the ſame , 

Then rifi'd all my charms. © 

| But fond of what had long deſir d, 

Joo greedy of his prey,  _ 
My Shepherds flame, alas, expir d 
Before the virge of Day. 


My Innocence in Lovers Wars , 


the Provol'd Wi. : IS 


Jes his quick bf 


4 Sy aſbam d, and bath d i 

m ! wourn'd has cold retreat. of rears 3 D 

by 4. length , Ah Shepherdeſs , cry ery'd 1 | 
0 - 


{ Mou d you my fire renew, 
Ws you muſt retreat ike me, 3 
ie, 7 you purſue, 


? ben 80 Madam; 5 
f * bufineſs--- Now had the raden bar 
OU 'd be half weary of h 

47. No i your bargain.” oe 
| = 1 15 . 1 > mw * with one 5 
2 I'm 1 to try, gir. 11 5 
q Wear tf. Then 1 to Church: | 


in: 


forh 
am: 
n tht 
5 IId if ir be 0 IG 

I fide our A to Aiſa es DALE 
york F ey age skate _ fe, =o 
vou? 5 HEE 

e wil 


The end 1 the th 48. 
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Lady. 1 Swear. 


"EPILOGU! 


un by Lady Brute & Belinds 


5 Lady B. 0 Epilogue! 2 3 HT. 
1 I ſwear 1 12555 of am 
f Lady. Tord! How ſhall” we excuſe it to the Town ! 
Bel. Why , we muſt e' en ſay ſomething of our conf 
Lady. Our own ! Ay; that muſt needs be precious 
8 Bell, .1'Ulay my life they'll like it well enough, 
200 i Gem Faith begin— 
Lady. Excuſe me, after on. 
Dell. Nay, pardon me for that, 1 eg my cu 
| Lady. 0 for the world, 1 Wn not * Preceden 
Bell. O Lord! 8 


Bell. 0 Fye! : 


; Lady. Tm all obedience.” 

| Firſt then, know all, Sales our aun 15 

e A477 is for us . 

5 Bell. Nay and ihe ſixth. os 

EL, Lady. We ſpeak not from the Poet now , nor is i 

Eis cauſe (I want a Rhime Y 
Bell. That we ſollicite. CD 

Lady. Then ſure you can't have the hearts to bf 

F: And damn us--- 

Bell. Damm us! Let em if they dare. 
Lady. Why , if they ſhould , what puniſhment rim. 
Bell. Eternal exile from behind our Scenes. 

Lad: V. But if they're kind, that ſentence we Ana 
We can be grateful--- - 

| Bell. And have wherewithall, 

Lady. Bur at Grand Treaties hope not to be mit 

Beſore Preliminaries are adjuſted. 

Bel. You know the time, and we appoint thi} 

| _ Where, if you Peaſe', we * ment 10 51g 
| Peace, 


4 „ N 1 * 


